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rrgS^lg^ OW beautiful it would be if 
F^ltH^SS ; 'we could have one real 
I R1TS1 .-.<■.,.., 't>„- ,i T..^t „,„ i 
I I ^B-fe-RsJ unrisLmas JJay ! Just one ! 

1 USyslSf' '-^ he world mi ° ht Hke jt so 

1 well that it would want an- 

I other. Think a moment what it would 
be like. 

It would have no war in it. There 
would -not be tflie millions of soldiers drill- 
ing and disciplining themselves to kill 
other soldiers, or .to prevent other soldiers 
from killing -thern. There would be no 
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na 



to death 
' wjern. 
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re tip, There would be no 
built for the purpose ot des- 
• hig warships and putting 
billed mechanics who operate 
i L e would 'be' no arsenals, no 
:h thousands of men segre- 
from productive pursuits, no 



the manufacture of big guns, and rifles, 
and pistols, and sv/ords, and bayonets, 
and knives, and cartridges, and different 
kinds of deadly powders and explosives. 
But wouldn't this tie a great loss? Yes. 
For these are industries upon which thou- 
sands depend. But as all these industries 
are for the express purpose of destroying 
lives and property— and unless they -do 
destroy lives and property they seem lux- 
uries — would not the world be richer, say, 
in a generation, if all our industries were 
devoted to creatine: property and saving 
li"e" ? 

Then, on that Christmas Day, there 
would be no poverty. But there fcas al- 
ways been poverty ! Yes. That is no 
reason why it is desirable, or a good thing 
in the 7;orld. There would he no poverty, 
because everybody would be industrious, 
and thriftv, and not envious; and as for 
the sick and the unfortunate, everybody 
would feel as 'much sympathy for the pain 
of others as for his own pain. VVe might 
not have a Chiislrnas Day without suffer- 
ing and pain, but nothing of what wc call 
poverty wouid be found in a world pervad- 
ed by eeonomic Christian principles. There 



would be no drunkenness, because ^^ 

everybody would be temperate, using % 

moderation both in eating and drinking. j 

No one would any more stimulate himself j 

unto a beastly condition of drunkenness | 
than he would turn off his hand in the fire 
when he felt the need of warming himself. ^ 

There would be no more prisons, lock- g 1 

ups, jails, not even county jails, the worst | j 
of ail for manufacturing criminals, because 
there vrould be no more criminals at large 
in the community. No bad men? Well, 
not so many as now, if we could get 

Christianity {which we celebrate this day) gj g 

well started in the v.'orld. But there would 1 1 

he sick and diseased persons, and hospit- ||' 

als, no doubt. So there might be bad m 

men and women, degenerates, perhaps | | 

even mcorrigibles, but Uhey would be in II 

reformatories, old and young, remaining § g 

there until they were r.ured. On Christ- j g 

mas night we should not need to loek a j | 

door or a window, or put our silver in a | I 

safe. 'Rather we should be rejoicing that g | 

ail the sick men were cared for, and that | | 

all the criminals were in a position where I I 

they might become as fit as we to cele- J | 
bratc Christmas Day. J I 
—Charles Dudley Warner. 0* I 
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AT THIS SEASON we again extend to 
the readers of <the War Cry, from New- 
foundland's shores to tne coast of the Pacific 
©cean> j&nd from the sunny Befhiudas to the 
frost-gripped.' Yujtpn, greetings and sincere 
wishes Jfgr :'k;happy : Ghristmastide ; one of 
hoiyjjOy 2ti> those L who joye the. Saviour, and 
One bfjsalvatioh to . thi e wanderer- from God, 
Which; also means happiness, the only kind 
worth having. Again triere revives in our 
ear the old, but grand, message of the angel- 
choiriii:- T udes "Gloc^to God ir;_.th.S-h'" i heEt - 
^nd-bii earth peace, good will toward men." 
For, :the triumphs we' have had 'since last 
Christmas, for the good ! and perfect . gifts; of 
the year to us, arid for the wonders of His 
grace in our. own. hearts, ,.w,e give "glory to 
God." "On; earth -peace;" is ; , the desire of 
every ;i siri'cere ; Christian, and with : the great: 
ho|ts of God's people we pray ithst; the war 
injthfe Far East may end. And may the dogs 
of war beehained with links too strong to 
break, as well as too close fitting r to slip, 
''(food will toward men "is .still the r burden 
ci pur mcssag'el to rthis\ World Vrnillions. We 
shall? continue to ■ speak, Sing* And write of 
the wonderful, matchless love of Christ for 
the -'worst of. sinners; For His sake we : will 
seekjto bring them to, the bloods Verily, we 
believe that- "before another Christmas comes 
round a mighty revival will have swept many 
precious souls into the Kingdom of God. 



Great Congress under heavy tribute, believing 
thntiit will be a pleasant memory to many 
ariaofj exceptional interest to a«. " >• 
not spared artist's fees to profusely illustrate 
:the contents, and our Photo-Engraving De- 
partment, has worked day and night to turn 
out the required " cuts." 
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Ifhank You.' 

F? this Opportunity to thank the many 
contributors, of this and other lands, who 
have so generously aeiped to rnake, this num- 
ber interesting; Th-sfc~pagcs wiuara^esiues 
a. variety of articles from our.-0.wn:Tcrntoryj 
sestributions fir— - N r «v Gub-*ar -"»" r- ^"- 
New Zealand ( ,f Saved Through a Sung"), 
and from the Gld Land,- to which we 
parricnlark- indebted :£or Enlarge portion of 
the contents. Cnntmissioner. Railton has 
WnttenTespeeially fcr oar new comrades who 
liave corrie to us from Great Britain ; Lieut;- 
Colonel Duff, the well-known Editor of the 
British Young Soldier, -has seat a toaching 
stdry 'of the "Social Work;, Major Grsneted 
describes the'growth of /our Musical Instru- 
ment iFactdfy, and Lieut.-Colohel Cuthbert 
balances -the others with a seasonable article. 
Hie reader wiii see that the Editor, while 
attending; the International Congress, did not 
negleet his opportunity, to enlist a few. special 
contributors. Oiir. own field is represented 
by a contingent headed by our Commissioner,, 
who sendn forth a bugle blast with a clarion 
note of gratitude which will echo in our hearts. 
Brigadier Southaii and Mrs;, JouSsilon are 
taking then- accustomed place in this special 
•isue, while Staff-Capt. Per™ gives us the 
benefit of the interesting stories he heard 
from the sea-faring officers of Mewlpundland, 
who went with him on the "flohian," of. 
blessed' memory, to' the great Coftgfess/ Ohr 
£jg!A.L. ': s _ r p r (._ rn j. S( i k v Sydney Church, of 
ifelmuaiit, Captain Long, of Spokane, in a 
^Jbtern story, and J. S. S.-M. Braund, who 
tfelts us of his J. S. work in Peterboro, at our 
. rfcQUfiSti " For iiluBtra'tiuii, wc iii"c 'Sia l«E 
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Our Frostispiees. 



THE CENTRAL ILLuSlKAilON on 
the front page of our imitation birch bark 
cover is a view of our first S. A. Industrial 
Settlement araonf the Indians of the Upper 
Skeena River. Five years ago this spot was 
covered by forest Through the industry of 
■ our Indian! converts, and under the direction 
of our intrepid missionary, Adjt. Thorkildson, 
a splendid village, with about a hundred souis, 
has been formed, and presents a very pleasing 
appearance on the bank of that mighty river. 
The old heathen hOuses, so frequently seen 
•all along the Skeena River, have not been 
permitted to be built ; the present structures 
are modem and sanitary. The village boasts 
of a fine barracks, a schoolhouse (which has 
. been '. enlarged only recently), an officers' 
quarters, and a home for a trained nurse to 
look after the sick. We have also installed 
this fall a small sawmill plant to provide a 
way of helping to support the population of 
the village, the inhabitants of which are all 
Salvationists. Funds are urgently needed to 
extend the industrial enterprise to make it 
sufficient to support the settlement and our 
missionary operations there. It could be 
made self-supporting, and such is pur aim. 
It would be, indeed, a very practical way of 
celebrating , Christmas if some two thousand 
dollars, which are most urgently needed, were 
contributed by the readers of the War Cry. 
Why not forward your share at once to the 
Indian Secretary, S. A. Temple, Toronto ? 
(Make cheques payable to Thos. B. Coombs.) 



many kind -responses, Bamtl o? Love i Warn 
and other bo^es, f '*' (t a 7r <"id- ."H ^ 
ce's, luvf ftii ,vjL r a.si. ]■-»-«- "<■ -ni ns-„.- > • 
there is roorr hr nw « Owh-it. hov.-evi r tn 
the latenei* '■/ th . .inntirf' torrui's in j *- 
the change UK Gom:nis e '."T!ii rs >. has b,vn 
thought wise" to postpone'- thrpUIylic S?le : oV T 
Work. It is proposed t^jSbser»!i_'.:. , m- 
in connection wHh the R"*3C w A.. 1 1 vl uary . 
few wefektSnerice. Wetl-wishVfs are mvitcu. 
to continue their labor In the- iat^uest. of tH. ' 
scheme, iriakincf 1: worthy of ilic >Lri ^"-sf!!,- 
ing object. 
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-|- HE FINE REPRODUCTION: of Diet- 

B rich's "Christ Stilling the . Waves," 

which we are giving with this special edition 

as a supplement, will be appreciated by all our 

. readers, and would become a very desirable 
ornament, when framed, tc any home. We 
cannot tun •itiOiigly recommend llie wisdom 
of sdcrning the walls of our homes with good 
pictures, which not only are beautiful and 
pleasing, but also impress the beholder a& 
conveying some eternal truth. Many an 

. inspired picture has preached sermon > more' 
enduring than those coming from platform 
or pulpit. We are exceedingly grateful for 
the many evidences which have corrie to our 
notice that the many beautiful supplements 
of our past special numbers now hang, 
framed, in hundreds of homes scattered from 

'Alaska and British Columbia throughout 
Canada and Newfoundland. ' 
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'HE SALE OF WORK in the interests 

of the Rescue Department, announced 

take, place near Christmas, has evoked 
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I better could hav* lieeri devised to bring N !' 
together such a number of old friends- -and . 
they were these- in grsitiFmimhefs.' Soir.t 
had come by.trajn frorr|ptitside ; prices; many 
were surprised to sec each othu Whjr," 
many had not. met for years. 

" This is like heaven,", said -an^ildrJrSnd. ■ '. 
"we are as. happy as ,a i lot: ; of itidsf J " "Aii-l " . 
he was. right. . ........ _ ._ ]";j 

One can truthfully say there never was a jj J I 
more smiiiii",.., h?_ nn y,,, r 'fTee-arjd-easy "A; i _■ 
Home" anywhere... We. saw tears of joy in <_..: 
many eyes. Such a lot. of \" How,-do-you-do?" 
and handsliaking, Oh, it was a . blessed re- 
union of old comrades and friends, . r f:'ii 

The " At Home " had- been, announced to • ; ■ 
take plaee from three to. five in, the atterncniafslij 
With the stroke of the clock the crowds, canie, |"|f 
there was no being late, Jn a, few minute ■ 
the many nice little, tables. and all available * 
chairs k? Uie nicejy-decorated Coirncil Cham- ; . i 
bcr were filled. Tes; ^sandwiches, and cal:c - " .. 
were served, and -'pleasant .^hat' everywhere- 
sounded'like a mountairi-brOw/'CommisSior.-.. ; \ 
erand.Mrs,,C.oombajmyjedJa,janj|^ut : k^ ■ "' 

the tables, shaking hands and having a tr= 
words with'all present. Every now and then 
-thf* 1 *** wMij -ji! c*?.cul2ti6si Tit -f.hs -recognition: 
of an ojd face. *_ _;' ~ 

"He jooks^ijst; ih^^jri^s^50m4ii*^iS5»S=3^ 

marked. " ,,- - "^..-iiit! 

"He hsa not ?Hoi"e«l-a bii-'-pveryhodysaii* - 
Soon the crow-1 almost Si^me a c r ^ 
The Commissioner itmtejiilKir Mends to conic 
into the audiloriumi, and they almost filled •tRfi?": [ 
body of the hall, SKfiHelte gleasanllv Ufci 1 
of the happjness-os fhe «f¥tervening filrrrt 
years since h« left "Canada," aapther - 
filed irrio the Council Lidi.iSa':, whs*"" ^'^ 
soon full again,- A«tf all the .time iririnis h^°i » ■ 
beeii coming H&S gois^i 

At five o'cioch ti'crc vis in aig" vi l »- , _ 
crowd intenuinr 'o Jv-^-i'. Tl'cy ->t-li \*\* 

Theorchcsi -;:. ^ < -.vJ. lt=.- q^&rtc: 
the -Comn-.'-rawt: ■. f»i>$. *. «-- "«'■' ti " t,i ■■* 
the bnbbliiiii harr^^i-. c£ *w j" 1 -^- 

Now f-he 'i> n"s:w'.K , *r rwiui-. a u.^-> 
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io lire greai-WK'^T tt-i *-~ h> Kj-pr'>i-o-i '•" «■— 

hearr, the ■•■■-i '_■*• '.5 *■•*" , : 

"These tbim, " »-i« .'»•■» < - . , .'1.''' < - 
penitenL fr 
me better I' 

rigtii. i/vw, -■:.■■.■-:,. 

The c i . 

earnest ; hiiv. n.. -vJ lid 1 •- r '" '■'-^ Al * 
aMmlr'tl ' f * » *k— * '" V " T 

tears stood its 

Wc arc suse GaiL looked <K>n>ii *fi«. "^fej 
pleased, and angels crowded the lotmiVv 
Vii^iiipcr thaLSMi -.-, »„„«--„_ . _ 



i 




Mf J ,'wha 
!^\ indeed ax 
Jfll v' mercy, an 

,/Hsii ! > tH» fear ; 1 
\W\ ■ CTlden^e c 
What 
dinicattses 
'.'ye^ your 
:%odhave 
your iai* 
[tiiaiiksgii 
"'*\ "-Then 1 

which th 
ing3,.nst 

our" path 
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Chbistmas, 1904. 



& «l Y Dear OrFrcnns Sol-esses ass Teeckcs:-^ 
...111 My heart i» iuli of grct:tads rind thasTr«- 
'■gWing'to God that He hao brought me once more to 
laborin your midst; and my first word is one of "Halle- 
£ing for the mercies that havo fol- 
lowed me since I bade you farewell over fifteen years ago. 
. , ; What, wonderful years they have been! The Lord has 
K indeed crowned me and mine with lovingkindness and tender 
, r mercy, and, in the Land of the Southern Cross, as well as in 
i.'tteifcar Homeland; He has given me beautiful and continued 
evidence of His good pleasure in me. 

What -wonderful days they have been to yoiii xn&iS aiu. 
'■'' difnculiies you have had. sorrows and troubles innumerable, and 
■ '. ye.t your victories and triumphs have far outweighed them all, 
' 'You have been richly blessed, and the great advance made under 
l ;i youV late Cpmmu,sion£r calls forth oar loudest praise and 
: ' thanksgiving. ' 

' ! /'Then I mast shout "Hallelujah!" for the wonderful way in 
i '. wnjeh tae Lord has come to our help in our Welcome Meet- 
: sngs^r.ctonly opening the hearts of the people to receive /*"* 
: uSi^rir.gir.g old fr'ksulH again to our side, and crowding j 

: our pathway with new friends, but making bare Hi: 
! snlglxty arm in the restoration"' bacUsH-irrrs ~d /^jijij 
, ;.-.-■.. the salvation : of sinners. This /j_ 
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is a sight of sights, ss^ while we were rejoic- 
ing on earth, the angels were rejoicing in Heaven 
\?f that the dead were brought to life, and the lost fouiiu. 

S How elad I am that God has kept my heart tender with love to 
I siiiiieL's, s.nd that the comrades who assisted tr.e in t'»w Toronto 
I Welcome Meetings had the same love and passion. 

j "The sight that charms me most 

[ is a S!"TVer at tile Cross." 

| How good God lias been to as ! The seventy-seven who cfime to 

§ the mercy seat on our 1 first Sunday is one of the dear Lord's love- 

3 tokens to us, and an earnest of what is going to be given us in 

!the future. 
I must shout " Hallelujah " for the future. The past has been 
i verygiSOd; t~-~ pr^?nt is gr^nd : the fjitnrp will be glerious. Our 
1 dearGeneral is looking for us to give a good account of ourselves. 

IHis great heart is full of love to his dear Canadian officers and 
soldiers, and the »vnnle nf tWa t?iir eHs?.", »r.d r.othiiig will uiani 

I him rejoice more than to know that we are tearing hell's throne 

I to pieces, and winning this territory to Jesus. 

I I am full of faith for seasons of rich blessing and'power, and, 

1 at this Christmas time, the season when we celebrate the birth ot 
our Lord, desire that every Salvationist should put ( themselves 
afresh on the altar and cry for a baptism of holy love and hurn- 
intr » e o[ f or +h e salvation c-f men. God «: ; .n hear c:r cr" ; He «•<" 
answer our prayers, and give us such evidences of His love tb us 
as we have never before witnessed. 

"Lo! the promise of n shower 
Drops already from above, 
But the Lord ig going to pour 
All the spirit cf His love." 

Mrs. Coombs joins me in love to everyone, asid, with a big 

"Hallelujah" in my heart for you all, 

I nm, as ever, 

Yours in the Blood and Fi-e ; 

s^_=^3S9& — ^ Commissioner. ^^ 
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By Brigadier, Southall. 
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- ■ v ' — >-,f"J*v* 1 tnev jPHrncyed towards .the town ."-fcjtjj! 

'i ,i., J>S haste,"' H$jw~.truly ,^ie^*ttitnde illustrate 

r^V.v ^^pT I the attitude? of SJlfwfcb gristly and sincerely 
desire- -to 'Snd'Stte GfirfttJJ and as surel-M 
the iljutn8|apbilc|nvi # tfiftm, so surely"%i| 
it come t£ f v< ^ r | iIJ # ; fc Il § desires tarfe||ff 
th.e , ggryje^r^aiid Vim fsjlfeckhowledgij and 
serve-Hhn. - _ - 

When i~they fia<L cojrie"an3 "IbiinH HvfJ agd 
satisfied themselves thtai;M.he erest dtomsMS 
tiori of Tiis 'coming v was 
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1 'GREAT deal of. historic ijj- 
terfist was already bo'tnid 

lU-p.-in uic- career of the 

1' - J»k 'I ' little -town, situated on a 

5 -^>- ; -yTZ.v,m j ' ju ,:. . ,-aKn.Zy ■■ Cllllliciiucv50ni.e..,**-*C 

•—"*■•-■""-—'-'■"- " "~ laiiles south of Jerusalem. 
Bi#Jfihough %piobaJ)lyp 
had gathered ■ abOut i;fe| 
moreJremafkabie jassocia;? 
tions than; any p.t.U>t , 
town, mentioned in .the. 
Bible, yet Bethlehem 
^fas/ to -Witness? m that; 
midnight ■ event, wh.^h . 
cj^tJM be'SStgaified :by a 
:%jnderful-illummation, a 
more : mar yelous and far- 
reachhigassue than anyr 
| thing it had yet known; 

("jutcSivcb -_tbe beautifully! 

J romantic- story of Suth: 

and Naomi and Boazr- 




sjioev4x»s**i 



Perhaps i"'" .. . . 

such a declaration of love and-loyalty be 

found, or so eloquently expressed, as in those 

words: "Entreat me not to leave, thec, or to 

retijtri Irom following after thefe:. far whither 

uiOis gbest I will go, ana whither thou lodgest 

fr will lodsrev thy peaole^sh^l :b«" JBSKipeople/ 

and thy God my God. yvhcic tuOfctxieSt tuCfc 

wilt "iidiev and there will t*a^iif i^Tl-- s Lord 

do so hV'iiie. and more alsoTIf aught' But death 

part thee and me." This emphatic reply to 

the-dark-pic±» r-e N.inrnS barl drawn, and given 

is season, why Ruth'sBb^feiiot'goy^ith-'lifer, 

demonstrates a faith and ; an affection- rateiy 

ioutid.; :rhe fewarji^that iiccrued^to K«h is ^ U nrest - aiid,;Vnurder and pill 

anoth« of those glorious. evidences ^^a_s woVldlrtob, wa>at war against God, 



brilliance they make out the form of an angel, 
who quiets their perturbation with a glorious 
assurance, "Fear, not: for behold I bring y'" 
__j .:j:- c „„_ t :-... ...jj^1, ^1-nll li-. to 

all people; lor unto you ;s born this day in 
theicity of David a Saviour, winch is L'iinst 
the Lord. And this shall be a sign unto you : 
:ye : shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling 
(.clothes, lying in a manger." 

Their minds seemed to be illuminated as 
i^yeli asilieir naUii'al vision ov tiie jri-ia::- 
flight 'they had witnessed, for they seemed to 
jrecalb prophecies' concerning the coming of 
the^Measiahl but their thoughts were again 
abruptly disturbed by sounds, such as they 
Phlld never heard; as they bad been by the 
[m&rvelous sight they had witnessed. 

- - ""' The First Carol. 

. iTThe angelic host which (hey now made out 
J6||be --wiiil the angel,' sang. Tlu-y caught the 
: «iajn points |of the heavenly chorus: "Glory 
to God in the highest, and on earth peace, 
'gobdHviti toward men." 

•■■JrGiojy to ■ God in the Highest. — Praise was 
-due to God for the great plan He had wrought 
for. man's redemption. Earth was to be es- 
;pecially : interested in the event, for man's 
^benefit was the object of the mightiest evid- 
ence of divine love. But also "in the hip-h- 
,P5c " was God to be prised, for ever. ;!ie 
angels and the whole universe were to share 
±he benefit of (lie great gift of His iovc, A 



that the Gospel Jesus brought was to be one 



On E£i4h Peaces—The Gns.iel was 
3 krlv" peace Everywhere there 



That the in: 
the fact that 
forcibl" attest; 
city orDavid. 
(ne ?o illusH 
the ittrie to tvn 



provitTerrce^alway s hndsa -rjeh recompense for 
those who un wervfrigly 'stick to the path of 
duty.- • 

..notner Metnory. 
abitants of the town treasured 
it was David's- -l)ifihplace is 
d By its heinn - known Sts-*-* the 
They were- justly proud that 
ii;s Was once 3U; inhabitant of 
That I5ayiu; Loo, reincmi/crc.d 
his boyish home 'with happy nieraoiy is 
shown by the Sequent reference in his songs 
Lo the fresh y istures and refreshing strsains 
of the valley and hillsides that suf rounded 
and sloped from the lofty: position on -which 
the town was situated. 
Thus, Bethlehem prided , itself ■ in -the- re- 

^..^-HiLJi^.n-t. -^- >»w ,,J ..wu Uj ....... »i~..»-.J «!«' 

cling to it; but though- prophecy hao roretoid 
the great honor that was yet to come upon 
it, possibly none of its inhabitants were .aware 
of the Tppaning of that midnight illumination 
which had aroused their wonder and awe, and 
the reason of which l^d already been declared 
to the startled shepherds in the plains beiow. 
Greatest of All. 
The greatest event in all history — Divinity 
made incarnate, the Word made flesh, and 
God coming indeed among men — was now 
an accomplished fact, and the gio.rious event 
has shed a hallowed lustre upon the, jiame of 
Bethlehem ever since, and caused .3 ' town 
largely unknown even in Palestine to become 
a .household name But it is the fact itself 
that most concerns us. What an experience 
it must have been for the shepherds, aroused 
from their watching by the brilliant illumin'a T 
tion that flooded the landscape, with' an : ihi 
'candescence such as they had never before, 
seen. It is not difficult to understand, why 
U'hey were " sore afraid," Whiie still gazing 
,at the great spectacle before them, and trem- 
'bling as if conscious of some impending dis- 
aster, a voice speaks to Uiem, : and in the 



The 

and sin- 



ariK 



re necessarily at enmity against Him 
and against each other. Thus Jesus came to 
bring peace, ami "to establish means of med- 
iation between. God and man. 

Gocdwill Toward Men.— The great gii"i 
- God made to the world omthat first Lhristmas 
occasion was the most potent expression pos- 
sible, of His goodwill toward man. "For 
God so loved the world that fie gave His 
. oniy begotten Son . . ." . This love is un- 
fathomable, and beyond our comprehension. 
Not only was; it an evidence of God's gcodwiU 
to man, uuL ihe Gospei is the greatest factor 
for promoting goodwill and peace among 
men. Wc have seen how other principles, 
and even other systems of religion, ■" have 
failed; but the fruits of the Gospel are always 
the same, no matter where or among what 
races or conditions it 15 disseminated/ 
The World's Midnight Hour. 
] Itjw::s not VyiKr tl^ midnight hoar in Beth-. 
iCiidi ;,i whiCii tlie Jiiuinination that startled 

LikC SilCpiieiui flppedieu, Dii-L it oiso iliaikeu 

tiVc closing of the day of the Old Dispensa- 
tion, Thn rl^rk that masked the. period of 
salvation by proxy and outward symbol'' had. 
struck twelve amid impenetrable ■ 'darkness, 
and amidst disorder, if not disaster.; The" 
spiiRual and morai condition of thSe'-..mjifl"d 
was dwaricd and distoiUd, and had carried 
the race to the verge of utter destruction^ To 
the fcrhnant of true and God-fearin" rner^the 
position must have seamed homeless aiid osl" 
the "love of God" could discover s. : ff'eSj$ : 
to avert the inevitable impending catasfehe.' 
Sl. it was thai di>s euiireai bniijaiiiE^^mst 
flashed across Bethlehem's plains ar>t Onlv 
marked the closing of a dark era, but also 
iierailded the Opening of a new anil brighter ■ 
epoch. '; .-. . ."".■ 

The shepherds were evidently pious men, 
and to them the great announcement made 
by the angel was the fulfilment of a Jffniri- 
staiiuing expectation. Without "hesitation 



"''•').. tnadt 
known abroad the sayingvwhich wais\-tisld 
them," and so 'became the first preachers of 
the Gospel. So, too, -with; al? v/ho fintl the 
Messiah;-: :the -evenjt j= too>.wonderfulf ai^ 
nucu nun. oiiU &-jfs.T t — ■ — •*!!?*"" "E.tanDor. 
sfeep it to ortrselv^^" Anyway,- there -seems 
to be reason , for, question whether V|'ptf»' 
son has really fbun 1 d.'(5hrisr,. as\a Saviour am! 
Friend if he'keeps^'tO.'Mrnscjf, " ; . . 

A Universal Prcfclamation. 

Great as was the expectation ambhg th£ 
Jewish ; natidn that the- Messiah wa'si'jliQtjt 
to appear, and though*. H^; was toljcome 
through the lineage of one of their prbnunfnt 
families, yet Hewas'not to come f0ptheir : 
benefit alone; whichr_their-e>:5Jusivet!ess.w6iili 
have demanded, but t the angei announeed/Sj 
bring you good tidings of great joy, f which 1 
sltall be toallitiieoplfc" i» .,:/ ( - : j. 

How gloriously; triie^his-thsi. decsrati^s 
been made manifest among the nations. 'flj e .. 
first century brought forth the mighty records : 
and results of .the apostles- and martyjtSj w@, 
pcrictrateu yanous parts pi the therr-.feivsic 
world, and all give 'the sartiie testinidtiy.pf 
the saving power oi Jesus. And 

so on dowji t the ; ages,,, earft successive celebra- 
tion of God s gift ' itQ the world marks the 
e>:tehsibrr"bf that: Kingdom which has rifteadr 
and this Christmas seasOn' ! Will find vic&nls?: 
ie'-r-rded Kartrt .'^h?: ha^tfs 'c£ Christ ' r re»u- 
conquests, and furfher increases, to His^ealsn. 
One has but to sttidy'+jie thrilling story of Hi?, 
mighty achievements -of the Gospel ajjiouk; 
the heathen haitOriaf trie cannibal races ^aiffll; 
the remote tribes of ihe earth,, tp iijte hoiv 
grarmiy true and universal. w<t& the piuLMui- 
ation given to the-vyatchUig shepherds on that i 
eventful night, that it>w«S r"Jt only lor their 
joy and"b1essir' D ^ t 6ijf fjj^fS&'pebple," 

■-' ;- ^yoiut^Part-'^utt^lMatter. 

Should somecnc.be induced to read these 
lines. who Jias„not_yeiL.aought Him '' witH 
haste," surely Hi's goodness. His truSh, and 
the testimony of the rsttons all down the 
"*>"--» ■■">■ ->.-- -1. ;vf*v ;*.^";s ; "r* '""• '-,"■' "j-^v.;:. 

or foolishness of your mdltference, atidap; 
\ii5ccvcr it" tiier'e may. not:,l»e a part iajtBIE 
great "gift of God"intifeded for your hap?'- 
ncss and joy on earth. itiid your eieiriai.wi^. 
richment inthe life'whi^i is to come, i 

In wishing vou a -Happy: Christmas, **■ 
car. oaly hose lor its :fal£!ment := ^.urprir-" 
ing in your own heart: and spint its tree 
meaning. &d ap its " Gift " as VOUH. 

Let 'fb^jso, for the "angei of thf )™A dfr" 
clares to you a$ aft individuai, ' 1 ho«l I 
- bring ■jwM^fedilHii^feo^Mat-'.iby . . . & 

l'mtnjKa ic bo*7! - ~ -- a~Savtour, wKieli^l' 

Christ the Lord." 



WAR CHIT ~*%^" i#a%mAI>A- 

jArthoug^i has s pigss^ta- group of fSillir. 

.tionists^nt8|^te:^^^^^»jf 'Unicruaisi 

BpnTAlJ^j-'^fytQaj^js^^^^^K^^OTnjIi 10 nvM' 

rades, we aS-pfl^^^t^- V^th all our sew 
and zeal'the giorssas fiews"M"^ivationi_ V'e 
ieei.Jthat daiiy the psssiaia is ssa pe n iMe \yaim 

-conv|rt-^ - '#"God^^^i^ppr; ■ Sa! «»•«•'«• 
isbr that- we are, wi^Sllevs &t& also in <jw 
possibiii^ ef ji^B^^-^ty lif^ in this v**#\ 
r aad every ^"^^^^tolyi^mlitc thw 
honor the:Ma9kW:sasl:ft*#s*.tiT:*iie woi-lftf 
He. lives In «&, 
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to tht sei!ti*s*»*st& ^ '«"« Su'nth Ajn? r!r:!t * i 

rades.—Marceio 1\-j^^|^, Capt. f*l 
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r 4 The Christmas war w; 
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[An- article especially written for the numerous families who have, 
during thie past year, left kin and country on the,; other side of/the 
ocean to seek a new home in this country, which presents such vast 
opportunities to willing hands,] . . .■ _ ; ,. _a 



rHIS ; Ghri9fnia& will, be the .first in ably enjoyed; but to leave an,, mai wni u e 
Canada f^rinany ah em igrant, and the hunger of thc'Christ-like soul. Not wnere 
itis irapbssibTe for.me to think of applause rains upon the best, deserving work- 
:j. withoMK'Vv"^adbTing : "what' will be cr, where everyone is kind and few visibly 
thevthouchts.- and" oiarr^d&ey . will, frame at .wicked; but to carry the Bread oi Life to. 
thattimeT ' • " "*'■ ' ! . the 'souls that are perishing m a moral nitri, 

Qnly;. too maHy,;it is to be. feared,. 'will i that makes them feel sick at the sound bf it, 
reseirihie the ; njultitude- in other '■"", Christian ;,' and turn with more or 1'ess contempt fro 




all 



land's" who, at that ." festive -season; as.it 
is caned, occupy >theinsel.ves so very" much 
witft'tHeir ; own private' family affairs that 
thefeha,ve Tieithcr time, nor care fpt_anything 
beyond' their own i'mmiediate Circle..- In their 
their family plans'., however, are happily in- 
cliidjelf -as "a. rule,, some: littleikindnesses to- 



its earnest carriers,, sueh will be the cli :>i'ce. 
of the best souls in. Canada.. ".'■'." 

And what of- those who have grown weary 
.with their crying to a heedless world, I'hose 
who must needs look back upon all the Christ- 
masses since they first began to publish Jesus 

to their neighbors, with the sad, sad memory 

wat^^tRers-.'^jiTcfe farm; by [bng~ habit, part oi but little result from all their .self-denial 
of :tt^ir^ own Christmasiarek but' which can and labor? Not a few of them may be tc-nipt- 
never takt the.plaT.e:9£ E%1' earnest care for ed to lay down their weapons, and retire in 
the -suffering ■ ■ ■ ■. '- "■>■ -■$'■ 

(Sreat "indeed will* be-. the. blessing oi new. 
accm£&H'taitees'.and' surroundings for any such 
whom they may foree.ito look. mpre .closely 
iritb their- own, lives. and ask whether they 
have ever understouii the meaning of Christ's 
coming... "-.".'.-•."■ . ^ 

Was not Se in snitpantH Did, He- not 
land in; the world flm ; i3£b a depth of. poverty 
siieh as would have^ disqualified: Him for 
entry, into proud. ian£s: ttiat, are called Clu-ist- 



cease, truly to fight, and gladden themselves, 
like fallen. Peter, around the fire of those, jthp 
care little, or- nothing.:.for-jfesus. ;; 

/ Hut,, no;- let us cling tq our fellowship, with 
Jesus, all the mora it "wc realize more iph 
ever. this solitude arfd '"the -world's contempt 
for- Him;. '"If we surfer, we shall also reijjn 
with Him.". PcHJa^s few countries have 
presented' to the world more splendid exam- 
ples than Canada arid Newfoundland of the 
Salvationist, who stands, alone, and wilt nqt 
give in to. discouragement, or any other dei^l. 
See to it that by your life the honor of yo|jr 
country in this respect shall never diminisl, 
but ever increase, and when the gre;.t solitary 
One comes He will- count you worthy to reign 
with Himself. > ..." ' ] 



.Shrisfanas in Prison and Out of It 

: ' A STORY OF OUR- PRISON WOSK 



Vet no deptlV'of outer ^misery, nor breadth 
of hatted front ..all the. world around, cou!d 
cvEc-'diin the bcghliiess of Hs shining or 
chill, the love.tb alirrrfip r thit filled His heart. 
Should these word*. happily fall, tnio the 
hands o£ any who are. feeling desolate a id 
loriefy th's Christmas; raa-, they help, you 
to -gah^neW; courage an jo'y from, that 
gre^t'Wghti. and-to btcome. by ..His grace,, a 
ne^irj; power tor the,.s.aiya£ibe of Canada- 
Jesus Christ dtd 'liot jemi-rate "to be.ter 
Hirnself." or tti: rnalie "fpr Jin ^ne'mber of His 
ia'rii.Uy^l).ettei'/w"6rldi^"pEOsgii:"cts-j; He promises . 
only ;- soriowfui ' di^pKoin"^?!!^ to all. ' wno 
Sijet-re- DtiiVd for tJieTIsajri* ■'■? oi -;U:r .those 
they- lbve,, uooaeveri' the tno.sfr Jovelv founda- jy?,^^ 1 
tio^>Rat- , cwn' , fe~©-mi4;,.i^" : hj!S.-::woFid ...It is' f-^,A ,^ 



[- a "-1 E had been seiitciicc-d lu the penitent- 
r~| iary for a number of, years for a crime ■. 
committed. '_■--.-■.: 

the bt.au.ifui. chapel adjoin, ng the prison one 
Sunday morning. . 

Such a crowd! '_■ Over four hundred hard- 
ened criminals— the worst to he found in 
Canada. Silence reigned except for the oc- ■ 
c-siona! clang of the, iron, chains of some of 
the prisoners. . The . privilege oi holding a 
meeting was only gianted the Army, once 
in three months. How eagerly the corevicts^ 
looked forward to this meeung;. salutes, w.ouid ' 
b'e 'given on all sidus Jay" them as. the A^iny 
unlfonrs, was seen psKTins* the cells. What 'a . 
sense of responsibility n sted u. on the'- lead- 
ers oi this meeting, and_ those who took pari. 
How those men hang! What a power seemed' 
to 'hover over ".he" met ting! " Ti-ar* foiled 
down the hardened checks "ot the prisoners, 
were touched bv the divine- love of 



to.ISji5.se who " ' leftist all" -i » 'His, sake and 
■the? 1 GdspeFg- that He "holds .ottt His ! :gr i eat 
rewards,." Oh-,.tha,t- He, mnv get » hcttsj-; hear- 
ino=:trjln ever iji^a-u; ausdterets* 



U*r 






meeting," 



think. 

i _ The Warden himself was : in th. 
it being his .first. So.much Wis he,[a]-:en,,i)p 

of the fathers' and riMCT^^jfarts ^to. rafe.e 'iThisis the fend "f ™-«<-j.:«~ T.r.T^^T^^,;^ 
u^i cTiuuicrj Svlio iiiall .Liii'ii i.hi.-,'r backs irpbn . ...nr; SO r!." ■ *"-• ".':."" n "■ "y"..^t i V'. Ja .. 

all that is most inviting, in ike world, and" ' A. message came cvci 'the 'phone- to' the 
spend- tljeir lives .aro^ng^^T^popr, tlie;ignor r .Army quarters a few days Jater thate'a ori ' 
ant.'r-the guilty,, that *Beyvfftay "be raised up- '^bner wished tr. vr ihr Armv K^f--:^ ■■■ ff-r 
to^af&nowshipj^thSch!!dreri:Oi ( tiod.. And'Tuen minntes' tirif on. n,„ J ^^~^'- -^tl 
it will. »e,. the gseat .calculation, or .every one .- oas i ness mat!e i, noVt ,„ to . t ^„ „. : „^ ^n'^-Ji 
ni'ns. Wha-t -part 'of 'a; .crop of blessing^, arid : the ponderous doors, unbolted an dl-^s^m- 
J UV S5^F .-^r seiilsC-aii be ^roducuu-jouL Ol olu. .,,. ;5 i ae tne great house of correction In afew 
own.Iwes'.. ;:■:.,.. ^';:J^. '' moments I was by the side of a criminal. VR P 

What. shall you do- for. Canada?. That- js seemred almost afraid at first to come near 
i he|i^(tes£ion that will, 1 hope, come up- before me, like a; scared bird. The prison officials 
'"#y -i one Ihis Chris;5ii2s.. liiti^ J* rf.ay lyere Verykind, and the guard iiV charge of ' 
also include the .questions ■ What shall ydu the prisoner told me to help liint aU- 1 wti'ld 
do- for the world?" for whai :.<jbuld mqr$h.pnr ' . He had given his heart to God in his cell 
orabiy distinguish Ci^'da-^^at ivo^dgiye sone time before th s but I wa^ Lhi; 'trax ch' 
it »'• greater claim to God's special- blessing-^- ^-'.*, " -.. . ; -.■*" "■ 

tha,n^.t-a have sent-oiit of its'^fairest, h^j|, 
stroiip-cst to r.irrv =!:jlv;itic»n ai' nrrraind' the 
woPd ' , ^ ' ( 

Irt'all probability those \vha sfiainsstly: conn 
sider-What they will do'for Canada- will be .^ j> _ 
longing for just tlie opposite ol what attracts |> '-^ ^[ <! <>i^^%. 
many an ambition. Not to go where nature's "^'^^^■^^kjK, 
scenes are most ravishing, its treasures most * -"•'- -ii^^Si 
easily gathered, its plenitude most comfort- ^/v" 1 



he had the privilege of talking with, ||is 
heart was- full." His 'one;: thought" after telling 
me. of. his coriviersiotipwas'fbr his poor invalid 
.vifc left at home "-:*h - "--•-■-. - -'-■' ' — 
shift tor thspsseives; In Lhe meant me IWd 
also.received.5. letter from this young v/Oirtati, 
telling- inikof'het condition, and asking if 
we;. cou1ife"d6. : iny tljing^: for Aher. T h e matter 
■was taKen.up.by Br.gadier Archibald, who 
mj.ornifcd.-iiUc'fljtoper 'authorities, and hg'a 
short time Dbtti- woman and. child were placed 
wlVerii-.ihey-^iSeSiH^'MislSr-'.cared for, '■&'. 

A yea.! latery miles' away from the pfiS&n 
• ; ty, {a- 'a5a»i ''kji^ftftd'-'&'Sthe "na ters dsor, 
. wi th a- iCitCK.:i«0i«',wttis,^;r : i30n oeci e.ai y. 

His. sen;Le^ce,.l^d..bicKii?.»iiOil.t;ni-d — he «ss 
out on narolri ' H^^got to work ;t fe\v--4^5 
l^ter, itv a shopr-whosc fort.man w..s a .-;^i- 

A. towp%, jip^fe|sdistaiit, A corpses 
hav:n'£ a biHidBrti lsiM's _ Wt;re heavily Isifen 

vvim :gijyu HJriTgS!'.=:r-n:iiVK<?nian WlLil Wft.^r;-' 

:5at- down;" not teokirg v c ty strong. vets|W} r 
happy. Bv,tiie.lsidepf ftr'sit her htiAspf- 
tlK ex-cjonvlct^hef -too; very happy The 
chJd is yet fn2tiie""Home, but th> DUTt^U 
expect to. EaiysstsSi^^HiWniortths, tntf^^i 
"vmeijwifKfeGJHHpiiatcir '."...:■ "-■' 'iMi ' 

W'hat at mn^lSe^JTruth indeed n stra^er 
than fiction. Another part of the sior$§fs 
tliat.Qur Leagu"e'..pt Mercy sisters visited'jsgid 
Kept>-:eoii3iaiuiy;iRJ^ucIi- 5?i.th the ll '' ,: -;T^?5' 
UuiiOu,, vyliilc ij^; husipjHTwas, visi-^d w^= 
pi i50». by xnc officer "m another corps, neJayf 
being pr-e-arrangBd .-"i- - 
. V/hat a wOHderfnrtham of circumsta^sl 
\Vhat a wonderful -organistarion the Sm*' 
tion Army is, aad-whai a woaderfu'. G"3lge 
servv, who 1 i£iaSfe_-to-"br£ak the pnsoflfrs 
vlrains and liliwis^^ffiS^^ptive." "'^°S«iS 
conclusion, what a-gappy Christina- ihig^ill 
be to. the ex-.pt isoncr- and family- -Adj|pt 
tsioss. - - ;. Vffls: 
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r^^lARLlNG, if you wi 
vvfrn be mine,, your wi 

E=5J ia W and pleasure. 
as in everything. O my 'o 
sneaker," you are more thi 
fervently "I; love you. 1 
devoted; affection; only be i 
be strong enougTi for any, 
The dark- eyes burned wi! 

, ; i. :_'.£ _'; r;...,™;, \-ir:Ti 
I1UUK: iitou ;V^,v^"*£> , - *■-" — 

the,;beautifu!.girl.be!.ore hin 
grounds, bursting buds 
1 Laves had glistened all thi 
June. day,, and the early fl< 
wondrousiv-loyely g^tmen 
and yellow. Now the fac 
farewell shafts acfo=s th..- 
seemed as if the silver-voii 
in their song, and hushed t 
anxiety: to- near- the Tespor 
wooing. 

"Oh, can I trust you, G 
only be : sure." The blue 
brown depths. The go 
sciously .came nearer the 

<: Yes, yes, Katie; onl; 
swear 1 will be strong for 

Why, in the midst of *li 
estness, should George t 
fearful spasm spread a s 
fine features? That en 
caused by the uncertainty 
final answer might be,_oi 
tides nf initense iove, i\u 
momentary, for Katie was 
him her voice was mor 
earth's sweetest tiarmonie: 

" Yes, George ; I havi 
dearly',' aiid this weakness 
the only" barrier to our 1 
will give me vour word of 
man. ihst for ever von 
will be your wife." 

They were quite alone 
no one : witnessed the sc 
Katie's timidly-whispered c 
ciasped her to -'his 'breast 
I roth wii.li his first love ki 

A gentle bfee£c 'SlirTod 
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Katie wSS an. 'honored 
G^orgK wrnded his way' 
moonlit avenue, it secnii 
aroma oi tiowers sail invi 
breath of his fiancee fanne< 

there was the' memory of i 
c(f happiness a thought ol 
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brated here— would not III. 

hear of her returning _~ TT ^ , r ^ ■ i .* j 

horn,. Has p omised -pHE shadows o a Wmber day gathered 

r ,„„ .,' „■ " dense and dark about the little group that, 

surrounded an open grave in a large Canad- 
ian cemetery. In the midst of the small com- 
pany stood a tal! figure with drooping, mien 
and bowed head, the picture of sorrowful 
despair. He was a heart-stricken man, suf- 
fering unutterable grief; and all the anguish 



lARONG, if you will but promise to 
be mine, your wis.li. shall be my 
law and pleasure, in this matter 
as in everything. my ! ove," continued the 
speaker, "you are more than life itselt to me. 
(•fervently ~1 love ; you. 1 love you with a 
devoted; affection ; only be my wife and I will 
be strong enough for any L hing." 
: The dark eyes burned with latent fire as the 
noble head c.f.GeorEre Montgomery ben! over 
the beautiful girl belore him. In the spacious 
grounds, bursting buds and many-tinted 
Leaves had glistened : all ihrough the glorir 



her that fine new man- 
sion on First Stieet as 
a wedding gift ; but 
Montgomery is a fine 
fellow and deserves his 
.eood luck." 
Oh, he's all right, brilliant — exceptionally 
ijniiiant— and sliuuid h.ivc a great career ; 
but/' shrugging his shoulders, " he's been a 
bit too gay in his time. Has promised the 
pretty bride to reform, I hear, and all that 
sort of thing — ha, ha, ha!" 

The scep.ica! laugh with which Jack Kane 
concluded his remark would not have re- 
assured Katie Morden, who at that moment 
was driving in an opposite direciiuu Lo niccl 
her promised husband at the altar. 

Society mammas watched with envy, and 
society daughters with wistful hopefulness, 
the beautiful bride who swept. up the bioad 
flower-strewn isle, by her gallant uncle's side, 
to the chancel, where her handsome lover 
awaited her arrival. " How perfectly lovely 



June day, and the early llowers had donned she is." "What a splendid marriage." "An 



wcndraufdy-ioyely g.iinicius- — pink, and red, 
and yellow. Now the fading sunlight cast 
farewell shafts across the fair landscape. It 
seemed as il the silver-voiced birds hesitated 
in their, song; and hushed their glad music in 
anxiety: to hear the response to this earnest 
wooing. 

'" Oil,- can I trust you, George? If I could 
only be sure." —The blue eyes searched the 
brown depths. The golden head uncon- 
sciously .caine nearer the dark one. 

'■'Yes, yes, Katie ; only promise, and 1 
swear 1 will be strong for your sake." 
' Why, inthe midst : of his desperate earn- 
estness^ should George : tremble, and that 
fearful spasm spread a shadow across his 
fine features ? That expression was not 
caused by the uncertainty as to what Katie's 
final answer might be, or by the sweeping 
tides of intense iove. The change was only 
momentary, for Katie was speaking, and to 
him her voice was more melodious than 
earth's sweetest 'harmonies, 
■-"■Yes, George; I have long loved you 
dearly.- and this weakness of yours has been 
the only barrier to our happiness. Jf you 
will give me vour word of honor as a gentle- 
man, ihat for ever yoti will forsake it, [ 
will be your. wife." 

They were quite none in the twiligh:, so 
no one 'witnessed . h^- scene that followed 
Katie's timidly-whisper-ed confession. Georgj 
ciasped her to his breast, and plighted n s 
I roth with his first love kiss. 

A gentle breeze stirr&d the overhanging 
iiranchPR,- nnd : 'c.'.'u.it i a shower of pink ami 
white beauty ito enshroud thenr, and tli- 
evening' Sungaiers s eii.e'd to understand th; 
event which wrs ; ring enacted, for thcr 
■tiny throat- trilled forth a chorus of joyous 
melody. ■ ",i - : ■ ', 

An hour, or two later George Montgomery 
and Katie Morden passed through the old 
New England orchard, up the gaily-uurucRu 
garden path, and lingered 5 beneath the rose- 
clad piazza, of the grand" old house where 
Katie was an 'honored guest; and wh:n 
Gpo'ffc wended his way home through -the 
niobniit avenue, it seemed as though the 
aroma of flowers s.iii euvelupid liiiTi and tiii. 
breath of his fiancee fanned his flushed cheek; 
but in LiiL- iiiOn.oiiL of his supreme irhvfiiph 
there was the memory of defeat— in his hour 
of happiness a thought of shame.' 

"O my Godl li she should ever know," 
he il ui nil tired.- "My Katie, 1 cannot, I will 
iiot give you up'.". 

" ■' <S> <j> <S> 

II. 

<«/*"» JiORGE is a lucky dog, to secure the 

, ^ deiighrful Miss Morden. She is the 

most : pGpnln.r Inrly between here and.-Boston." 

" Rich, too, they say," interposed Fred 
Thompson. " Old Morden, her uncle, is 
worth a pile. Mrs. Grundy has it that Miss 
Kate is his favorite niece— like a daughter, 
don't you know?" continued the Englishman. 
"So it's probable he'll make her h.s. heiress, 
He was charmed to have the wedding cele 



ideal match." Such- exclamations and com- 
ments passed from guest to guest, as the 
strains of -Mendelssohn's wedding ifisrch died 
away. 

Every eye was riv-ete-d upon the vision of 
white purity as the 
sweet, veiled girl 
stood forth ^^^^^^^^^^ 



to the human soul. The solemn words of 
the funeral service fell as a knell upon his 
ear. " Earth to earth, dust lo dus'.," was 
slowly repeated, and the awful thud, thud of 
the falling earth seemed to beat upon his own 
heart as it touched the coffin below. The 
mourner turned siientiy away ; but as he 
stepped into his cab two strangers drew near, 
and laid their hands kindly, but firmly, upon 
his arm. They held a formidable document 
before the dejected man, 

" Very sorry, sir. very sorry, sir, to intrude 
under the painful circumstances, but beg to 
say — ahem — -to say — you are our prisoner." 

" What ? How ? What do you mean ?" 
exclaimed the startled and dazed man. " I 
don't understand." 

" Read the warrant, sir. Old charge, you 

know — years ago. Very sorry sir, but wc 

must do our du;y." 

There was only one wail of agony as the 

unhappy man crouched in the shelter 

of the carriage. 

O God! I had forgotten; but 
nothing matters now. My char- 
!^y acter gone, my nam-. 1 blasted, 
my prospects ruined — all 
gone I Oh. my Katie, my 
wife, my baby, my 
baby ! Nothing mat- 
ters now !" 



IV". 
grand 



old or- 



THE 
= gall peaieu iui'lil its 
wonderful message. 
Like rising and fall- 
i n g ocean waves, 
dashing and beating 
upon a rock-bound 
const, evtry succeed- 



ing 
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coronet, of orange blossoms encircling her 
brow, and her snowy garments falling 
in fleecy clouds about her. As the ser- 
vice proceeded a flood of gold, green, and 
purple glory streamed through the colored 
windows, clothing the bridal party with sub- 
dued splendor, Throu= r horit the festiviiirs 
which followed — the ^lejeuner and the re- 
ception — in the prettily-decorated marquee 
that had been placed adjoining the conserv- 
atory, under the mnnlpis and oaks; all ag.iow 
with autumn's rich 'and varkcatek. burni^h- 
!.a'iie was supremely happy. Her Smile 
resistible and her manner fascinating 
as she graciously received the congr-t illations 
of her many admiring acquaintances and lov L 
ing friends. 

There were no misgivings in her mind as 
to why George had been so anxious to have 
■the marriage take piacc in New England, ana 
preferred not to go to her mother's home in 
-Qinsula io clair.; hm br:;!r. The newly- 

wedded wife did not notice that there was a 
strange glitter in her husband's eyes, and a 
deener tone than usual in his strong bass 
voice. Hi id she done so, she would have 
attiibuted his condition to suppressed excite- 
ineiu, and the inti.ii.-ily of his satisfaction in 
having as his wife the woman for whom he 
had waited in suspense so many long 
niuii'lhs. 



ing water mountain gathering new force, and 
rn-hing on apparently to obliterate all ob- 
stacles, and cnciO;:eh upon the* tableland 
above ; swelling and foaming, and starting 
bark seemingly repulsed by som? unseen 
power. Then the music changed and came 
as the soft sobb'ng of a tired sea, spent and 
worn with its restless tossings; lapping the 
pebbly shore, am! seeking a renting place in 
its sandy bed. The professor's mood altered 
and he drifted into Handel's masterpiece, the 
"Messiah." He played- on, now fervently, 
now softly, selec ions from the marvelous 
story, bursting into the triumphant Hallelu- 
jah Chorus Willi a mighty fortissimo. There 
seemed a new meaning in the old oratorio. 
and the congregation were deeply touched ; 
hushed to profoundest stillness. 
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Then a stranger arose in a front pew. 
There was something in his appearance which 
instantly attracted the attention of all. The 
tall, beat' 'form, the youthful face lined with 
unnatural furrows, and the premature grey 
hair, all made a striking personality. It re- 
quired only his first sentence, spoken in a low, 
full, rich tone, to enlist an expectant 'hearing 
from all present. Bowing with cultured 

gi*ii*^ ^i i>iiG puijsir, lit ula • 

" Pardon me, Mr. Chairman, ladies and 
gentlemen, for what may seem an untimely 
intrusion, but I have something to say that 
will not be without interest to some who are 
within the sound of my voice to-night. It is 
Christmas time, and perhsis some of you fee! 
that you ought not to be reminded that there 
are among you dark and sad lives, as well as 
bright and glad ones. The story I have to 
tell, I regret to say, is not a happy one. 

" From my early childhood I had all the 
advantages of good training and higher edu- 
cation. I was ambitious, my ideals were of 
a high character; I fully meant to win an 
exalted place for myself in the world. 

" Study was my delight. 
ft_ I graduated from the Uni- 

versity and was called to 
the bar. I had gifts and a 
well- stored mind; success 
crowned my work ; for a 
time nothing impeded my 
LiSLa' . progress. But I had a dau- 

r W. ge-cus proclivity, aii hered- 

itary" one that had made 
havoc of my clever, pros- 
perous father's life. I was 
gripped fast in its unyield- 
ing clutches, and rapidly 
passed irko a state of moral 
deterioration. I think. I 
must have been mad for a 
time ; I needed money, 
never mind for what object, 
and took unlawful means to 

ff " When I realized what I 

A had done I Bed to distant 

States. I commenced life 
again. My abilities made 
me a place in the legal pro- 
fession. My assumed name 
and my reckless abandon 
covered my tracks, and, 
strange to say, I again pros- 
pered. One of Canada's 
fairest daughters bestowed 
upon me woman's greatest 
■y I gift to man — her pure, 

p* 1 trusting love: I promised 

^\fl Ker Jl would for ever for- 

-i-&__ sake the. -syine-e'-P ;. ' she 

^£pO> I new, of course, nothing of 

:<La>_ the crime that had made me 

. ^ ___ outcast frosn niv own 

' OjL land. I did not confess it; 

' . 1 ^ > *■ was *■ coward,' and Hoved 

•^TT her as much as man ever 

£ 1 loved woman and did not 

Hr4-' want to lose her. We were 

V J married. I did not wish 

- ■Iff-'! n6r io return to Canada, her 

il'O^ih*. homeland, for I dare not do 

F-j.Cri^^B^, so. We were wealthy : 

' every luAiiry was curs. Our 

elegant home was lighted 

by the brightness of her 

presence. S u n b e a m s 

danced upon our 

doorstep, and peace 

reigned within our 

hearts; in her heart, 

I should say, for 

mine always held a 

tumult of fear and 

apprehension. Our 

f e 1 i city 

1 lasted 

l bu t a 

brief 

p e riod, 
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for 'my promises io bci failed, and I gave way 
to weakness of which I am ashamed to speak. 
The old fever possessed me; it was stronger 
than my ibve for borne, for wife, or child. - 
was like, one of old who ' spent all,' and in 
one of my numerous attacks of delirium I 
unfolded to my poor Katie the story of all the 
guilty past. 

She was a brave woman, true and firm, and 

word of reproach, but simply said, 'O 
George, dear, return to your own country, 
acknowledge your wrong, and make restitu- 
tion; I will help you bear the disgrace. 1 I 
had not her resolute courage. Sometimes I 
would say, ' Katie, dearest wife, I will make 
amends, and face the consequences of my 
evil dec' ' 

"However, I drifted on, trying to regain 
some standing in my profession. Katie had 
lost confidence in me; she no longer trusted 
my word; aud she drooped and faded, and 
when the precious blossom that for a short 
season had bloomed in our home-garden, 
shedding sweetness among the bitterness of 
our lives, was transplanted to another world, 
my beautiful wife followed." 

The speaker's voice broke, and his frame 
shook convulsively. 

" My pain was keen, because it was punc- 
tuated by the cruel sting of remorse. I was 
stunned; I knew not what to do; I had killed 
my wife after blighting her young life. 

" One thought came to my almost petrified 
mind : my poor darling's remains should rest 
beneath the flowers and foliage in the family 
plot in her home city. I conveyed her there, 

" I know net what happened, only thait as 
I staggered from the yawning grave some 
officers of the law, for the crime I had for- 
gotten, carried me straight to a prison cell," 

Again there was a painful pause; the lis- 
teners pressed forward in their seats to catch 
every word, and many «eyes were full of tears. 
After a visible effort to restrain the deep 

-niflfinn —hi.-t. g..-,.,.^ +l lrn .,„t, !,;,. „,„! -_J 
~...w..„.. ...... -u tju-| -ll»_„ b „ „ ., aiiu 

in breathless silence, George Montgomery 
went on: 

" Of the days and months that followed I 
can tell you nothing— -of the indictment, the. 
trial, the impanelled jury, the- committal. It 
is like one long dream of dumb mental agony, 
I was incarcerated in a prison cell ; .there was 
nothing for me in life, only failure behind me. 
I had broken my wife's heart, my loved child 
■had been snatched from my arms by ruthless 
death, I thought that my despair weald un- 
seat my reason, and I wished it might do so. 
The _ unremitting monotony of prison life, 
<che loneliness of my narrow room, seemed 
more than I could bear. The very exercises 
every morning, in line "with m^ fellow con- 
victs, in the jail yard, were like "the tramp of 
death. It seemed as if across the doorway 
of my cell w^s writtpti Dunte's inscription 
over the gateway of the Inferno, ' Banish 
hope, ye who enter here.' Death would have 
■been welcome, but I could not die. I would 
have nothing to say to anyone; occasionally 
I attended the services in the chapel, but J 
heard and saw nothing, and was relieved to 
wend .my way back to solitude. 
, " One day a sweet-faced, low-voiced, blue- 
clad lady addressed the men ; a spark of ray 
old chivslr" seemed to kinHl- --•' — * - f 
respect to. her womankind. J }i'si~..~d to h-~r 
words. She spoke of hope for the hopeless; 
she described my condition as if she knew my 
special case, which, of course, she did not; 
and eloquently explained that, where human 
will and resolution failed to regenerate and 
make strong, Christ became the panacea; that 
His birth,, death, and resurrection meant new 
life and liberty to all who would yield to His 
claims and trust Him. 

" It was the first word thai had penetrated 
the gloom in which I was enwrapped all 
through those weary months, and when she 
afterwards, without a word of censure, but 
with a gentle sympathy, spoke to me of 6weot 
divine love, the shadow lifted and some of 



my lost manhood revived, anoVi resolved that 
if there was a (jod in heaven I would become 
a new man.. In the_ midnight darkness of my 
skv a dav star 13 risen: Hie. Iiebriate's "!as° 
enslaved 'me, but now I am free from its 
bondage. I am a broken, desolate man, but 
I go from your presence to-night to help and 
lift up my fellowrnen as i have been helped 
and lifted up. Thank you for your kind hear- 
ing." 

George Montgomery ceased speaking; the 
audience relaxed its intensity of listening, and 
suppressed sobs were heard from many carts 
of the building. George bowed silently and 
passed siowiy down the church. The choir 
sang softly, "' Peace oa earth, good will to 
men." 

In the streets, Christmas sights and sounds 
were everywhere evident ; happy mothers and 
proud fathers were hastening home to pack 
mysterious parcels and prepare to make young 
hearts glad on the corning day; iittie children 
were dancing over the glistening snow in 
gleeful anticipation of what Christmas and 
St. Nicholas would bring to them. The dis- 
tant chimes rang out merry chorals, and under 
the electric towers there passed a solitary 
man ; but his erect carriage and firm step 
spoke of th« great new purpose that filled his 
heart, ■" 

An Outpost Affair 

YOUNG man of Japan was traveling in 
the heart of the Mikado's Empire. 
Quite . by accident— i£ such an event 
can be so called — a copy of "Fighting Christ- 
ianity" (written by our Japanese Editor) 
fell into his hands. Having plenty of time 
at his disposal, he read it carefully through. 
From the first the book attracted hirn : next 
he became genuinely interested in' its con- 
tents. Litue by little the truths set for lb 
took hold of his heart and filled his soul with 
2. desire to know 1 more about the blessed 
tidings of peace and goodwill. From that 
time,, whether in ricksnawy train, or steam- 
boat, the book and this would-be disciple of 
Jesus was inseparable. If, like the Ethiopian 
servant of Queen Carvdacc, there had btcn ai 
hand a Philip to enquire, " Uhderstandest 
thou what thou readest?" he would doubtless 
have at once sought and obtained the priceless 
gift of God. 

Deep impressions presently gave place to 
conviction; and he became =t once yerv haopv 
and abjectly miserable — happy because some 
tiny ray of Gospel light indicated *o him the 
coming day, and miserable .with a sense of 
the deep darkness in which he Hvedj and from 
which he would fain have full deliverance. 

One day, when he left a steamer, he sought 
for a quiet place where he : might pray. He 
■wanted to be alon*?- with God_ and nature. Su 
he climbed, to the summit of a great rock, and 
there, with "Fighting Christianity" in his 
hand, he found the Rock cf Ages. 

Nor is this the end of the story. Having 
clambered down from the " rock of destiny," 
the new convert made all haste to his native 
village, situated in the heart of Japan, where 
he called together his relatives and friends, 
to whom he related the story of his Conver- 
sing. Tj. ...„„ __i I I.J— T- -- r *■;£[;■■ 

the joyful tidiiigs reached our Tokio Head- 
quarters that fourteen Salvation Army con- 
verts were anxious to receive a parcel of 
Army literature, in order to spread the good 
news of salvation among the people of the 
district 

Though this village does not figure or. the 
Army's " Disposition of Forces " in the Far 
East, yet the converts are holding on, and the 
meetings, led hy the reader of " Fighting 
Christianity," are of such a blessed and en- 
couraging character .that it is hoped that some 
day officers will be sent, and that this tiny, 
but thriving, "Outpost" wii! be a fully recog- 
nized -corps. 
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By R. C. Brau: 

lY firm belief about our J. S. work 
is that year by year our Sabbath 
School adds more names to the 
permanent roll of the senior corps 
thaii 5.11 the efforts of the senior 
corn? and the band put together, 
On a recent Sunday afternoon I made a test 
and found than about two-thirds of the teach- 
ers and helpers in the local J. S. work had 
been converted as juniors in the S. A. and 
had become soldiers of the senior corps 
through the junior war. If this is so, 
it is imperative that very much more time 
and pains be expended on this branch of our 
work. I' don't wish to say this just because 
I am a J. S. S.-M., and, therefore, directly 
interested in the work, but because I think 

"in'r-t^nt^E of O'J.r officers nnri neorilp nnss 

oy this most important branch of our work, 
and spend unnecessary energy and devotion 
in other ways, which, if. directed in the chan- 
nel cf J. S. work, would produce results much 
more far-reaching and lasting. 

Our J. 3. work, "we are thankful tu say, is 
in a nourishing condition. We endeavor al- 
ways tc see that our motto is " Onward and 
Upward."" Our attendance on Sundays aver- 
ages about 120 and our collections average 
about $2.50. Y/e start sharp on time, with a 
salvation song from the song book, followed 
by prayer and the Lord's Prayer repeated hv 
a!! the S -M lcadin~ We take care that all 
scholars get on their Icnees during prayers. 
Prayers over, we immediately torm into 

C155SCS. hsyjiicr spi>nraff» rooms for the SCHiOr 

girls' class sad senior boys' class, and the 
two little tots' classes. The in- 
termediate classes form in the ^st^amS, 
main Dart of 'the Sunday 
Schooi. The Secre- 
tary and Treas- .dtfraHHHMUHHSBl 
urer of the .^HhShhSEhHsShmmI 
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books and distributing of papers, etc. Our 
school closes by singing and prayer, the whole 
service having taken up about one hour and 
five or ten minutes. 

We have a nice library, which is in charge 
of Brother Watscn Butcher, with some 800 
books, enclosed in three glass-front cases, 
each book having a separate compartment for 




:r"3 ■oorps-Liadot^ of fotorboro. 

itself, numbered to correspond with the book 
number. The checking is so contrived that 
once a scholar gets a book he must return it 
before he can get another. This is done by 
a library check, which is put in the space of 
the book given out. To get another book you 
have to bring the first one back to release 
your check. Wc find it works well. 

Our hearts arc in the work, and wc enjoy 
it as a feast to see the little ones take in L-lic 
lessons from Sunday to Sunday. 
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Trin, staff of reierboro jun- 
ior teachers consists of 

& >.~ *._. mn n i«r! worrf er * 

who have laid themselves out 
to make their work a success. 

J. S. S.-M. Braund is an old 
soldier of the corps. He was 
an officer in the early days, but 
on account of ii! health with- 
drew honorably fmm the ranks. 
As a soldier," bandsman, and 
J. S. Sergeant-Major, he has 
rendered faithful service to the 
corps, and deserves much 
credit for the present starming 
of the J. S. work of Peterboro. 
He is assisted by the follow- 
ing: 

Sergt.-Major Vincent, who 
came from the Old Land about 
two and a-half years ago, and 
now "leads the Band oi LiOve. 

Capt. Mav Lang, who was 
converted thirteen years ?go, 
was a junior in the corps, and 
now leads llie Senior Boys' 

Sergt. and Mrs, Naish, both 
old soldiers from England, who 
have been hi this country for 
two years. 

Mrs. J. T. Braund, an early 
soldier of Peterboro, and, with 
Cant. Lang, one of the first 
juniors. 

Ser<rt. Mrs. Roiitlev. who has 
been in the Armv from in^.ncy. 

Serel, Mrs. Meek, a faithful 
soldier and valuable help. 

Then there are Sergt, Mil- 
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ir ; Scrot. Mrs. 
irs. T. Lang; 

Mrs. Gadd 
id her fa' her: 

Srrgt. Boor- 
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aisinume .lO tr.C " „_ — 

classes t.nn 1. 3. Crvmnanv " - -^-_ _J 

Registers sr.d tickets, while — « 

the J. S. S.-M. sees that all the 
classes have their teachers, and also tries to 
call in any strangers hanging around the door 
or in the' senior"hall. About thirty minutes 
are taken up with the lesson. The Secretary 
then proceeds to gather up the registers and 
collection, while with the ring of the S.-M's 
bell all the classes are called to the main 
junior hall for the review of the lesson, which 
lasts aboil!: tea minutes. Next the Secretary 
reads the report of the day's proceedings, 
which is followed by giving out of library 



J. S, Workers of Peterboro Corps. 

Our Bible class for teachers s.nd seniors, 
Sunday morning at 9.30, and taught by the 
Rev. Wm. Bennett, is very instructive', and 
brings great blessing to us. and Mrs. Bennett 
says it does him as well. 

Wc wish the junior war Gnd-sjieed, and 
trust ii will roll on faster than ever. You 
can depend on us doing our part for God 
and the Army's juniors. 



^^»^ _ . "'*■',; aergi. 

s«- tiie two Brothers 

Watson sine! Willia™ 
Butcher, both brought up in 
the Army; Sister Maud Firm, 
our new J. S. Treasurer; Sister 
Maud Miller, the onranisr --d 
the Rev. Wm. Bcnr.eti, Vho 
tor the past five years has led 
the Senior Bible Class, takes 
the War Cry 
and Arm y 

publications, cr - - 

and is, in fact, ft A 
a Salvationist 
at heart. 
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ALiVATIONIS' r S ~" " rule find 
lit.le time for retrospection. 
" On, on and still on !" is the 
pace uur invincible General lias 
set the Salvation Army; with 
flying colors, the sound of cym- 
bal and brass, and' singing, we 
follow from eortquest to con- 
quest. The icver - pressing 
claims of the war upon us, we 
plan, and scheme, and look 
ahead in our spare moments 
when we are not actually ''do- 
ing something," which makes it 
very possible for us to ignore 
what triumphs we have had in 
the past in the strenuous efforts 
after the desired achievements 
which lie temotimrly before us. 

1 ^j^BMS i wv,:i„ ;i l-'rlo-ht"- — 1 ~.-.-.~ a r- 

™— =■• that the immediate opportun- 

,. ities at our feet should claim 

Australian our first and und ; vided atte n- 

Dele 3 ale, tio ^ ^ yje mu&t n0( . f Q ;.g et 

bliat reflection has its place in the budding 
of character, in the making of strong men and 
efficient warriors, and in the moulding" of the 
sain;. It is the quality that turns mto wis- 
dom whatever knowledge a mail acquires, 
and without it men are "ever hammer, but 
never coming 'to a knowledge of the truth." 

Again, groat events in which we are par- 
ticipating cannot be lightly estimated ufilii 
some rime has thipsed, and.' so to speak, a 
distance has been plcaccji between the event 
and ourselves, and we have g iried a oer- 
spectivc. It is just as impassible to guess 
the proper height of a tower wh_,ri we arc in 
it, or Stand ClOS'e to its walls, l^'.'t us s:e it 
from a distnncc, when we can compare it with 
other smaller construe ions, with surround- 
ing buildings or other eminences, and we gel 
a co-rcct impression of its dim n dons. 

The wri cr will n ver forg t the impression 
gne Cathedral, when h: 
ensions rise h'gh above, 
tha' partly hid the ci v 



many hinds gave exei-plion;il pit miiun 
the recognition of that fact. N 
languages were spoken by the 
gates, and Salvationists are ling;i 



thi.lv 

dele'- 
Mnnv 



speak the practical, prosaic Eng- 
lish, but there was plenty of oppor- 
tunity tu luar the smooth. Fr.iich, 
the musical Italian, the gii'.lural (hr- 
man, and its softer sister voices of 
the Scandinavian people, the hearty 
Dutch, as welt as (he more str ngc 
tongues of Indians, Hindoos. Sing- 
halese, Japanese, etc. There was, 
indeed, a greater variety of I :n- 
guages than were heard in Jerusalem BRi 
at Pentecost. mm 

The Congress was a wonderful 
realization of the brotherhood of ni:m 
in Christ Jesus, beneath ihe one flag 
of Yellow, Red. and Blue. 

1 - - *■" 

<S> <§> <3> 

A GAINST this kaleidoscopic Ua ' 

«-^ background of many nationalities ih re 
stands, out one figure, clear and strong, 
like a rock in the surf, the central g rm of 
the magnificent growth, the virile, pul a big 
hart of the gre;it globe-cnCTrling Army— 
the General. Every'hing centres : rcr.-nd h m ; 
and from this mod rn prophet cm nit' in- 
s'l-d ih? ^g'-s c'othed m hng.p^ :f ft .... 
which thrill the hear s of thousands, stirring 
t:icir s itiis With ncbler impti's s. co:ifotin:i- 



w^.c i^preseiuea, ana tro.n. 
the uttermost parts of the-, earth, hut Irani 
the General down we were as "one" nmi.h-. 
Embued with the Spirit of Calvary, and living 
for "one"' great and noble purpose— tha 
world's Salvation. — J. S. Prgmire, Liaii.- 
Colonel, 
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of the colossa 
beheld its hug? d 
the blanhct of mi 
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train. Seeing the 
the square on whir; 
exquisite details oi masonr 
no wise conv v ;:n : clcquatc 



!the.dral afterwards £ro:i 
it stands liveried all -h : 
but it could i'l 
:lca of the great - 
So to-day. in the'roemor* 
'■f th s'e who had ti e glorious privilege to u: 
units of Ihe g eat Congress, its immensi y 
and grandeur =t nd out in titanic shape iron 
111? multitude of minor events. It was a glor- 
ious rummarized reflection oi the Anny's 
"ast, 

== a= " " T th? Salvation Arrr;v h-3 been for 

1 rr.-'ny -"-ears, and is to-dav, one of the' 

chief f ctors wo king: 1o bring the 



£i.=^ij- impressed 
| with the clbck-lu-c regu- 
larity, with which aii ihe 
arrangements for the Con- 
gress, etc.,- were carried out, 
the very favorable reports 
made by the public press, the 
n umber 'of the "nobility and 
clergy who were present daily 
;it the public gatherings, ihe 
friendliness of the man in the 
street, and the interest ni"ni- 
fes.ed on every hand by all 

The isuperb sin^insr of the 

n w ulcers. ,-. ,■ - . . , r* i 1 -n * 

songsters in- the '"Crystal [■'?.',- 
ace was some of the finest it lias ever been 
my privilege to listen to, and I was impressed 
above all with the wonderful 'streiitrth and 
endurance of the General.— Cs.pt. Tutlge. 
<5> «■ <5> , ; 
HEN a person finds himself for the 
first time in the 1 great City of London, 
with its massive buildings, crowded 
streets, and historic sights, it is rather difficult 
to say just what Impresses hirr. mos:. I 
might, h&we-er, jr.st mention a few things 
th:"t made liie deepest impress on my nrnd. 
ist. The courtesy shown by policemen and 
the public in general. 

2nd. The manner in which. the press inv- 
ested i self in the Army, and how. eulogistic 
it was of the General and his work. : 

3rd. The Army itself — its magnitude, the 
uniiv o.' heart and purpose among ail nation- 
alities. 

'th The General htms-eH-^— It's c~ r nest"cs^, 
his hard work and plenty of -it, his unwaver- 
ing adherence to his first principles — the sal- 
vation of the world. .-..,.....-..;.. 

I shall never fo get his charge, given by 
himself, to iiis people at the.great Albert Hn.il, 
when he indiscriminately Vinade 'aliice! ;h ,- r 
obligation to God for. -their .own -salv li n 

tha; many of England's great- 



An Enjrficll . Coart 



mg the sccptii 
business men. 



?, and captivating hird-1icade:l. 
It is a convincing demonstra- 



tes 



tying the principles of Chris's teaching, is 
worth a thousand books and lovJ.y theories 
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'e- lis' 

wa<s essent-aliv in Hip h-ii. 
—He t;> light bv liv'ng, .- nd 
loving, ;uul doiiuf tro-ni." nl- 
■'hnuch scrm ns. which are 
the_ vry rSSvlKC of found 
ogic, are not wanting. So 
ress h:is rtnnh^- 
1 ct ih-it Ih- s ?c- 
G'.'iv.-rjd^ ? u cess 
himself. . — Uruno 
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A Csy at the HaUloigh Farm Colony, 
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rdest thing 
i lie Inlerna- 



1 *■ J.iii", cnVSatu'day^ven- 

in^. I took a 'bus and rode 

d.ree 1 io Whit ch.pd Ro:ul. 

and soon, by a few enrjui.ies. 

1 c ted the l.'hce wh re thi 

mighty Salvtition Oak took 

root. 1 ani not. in this short story, guin:; '. > 

give a Jcscrip ion of the fculings of my heart 

as I stood there, exc pt that it appeared 10 ">e 

to be an ideal birihpl.tot; for" our buhnvd 

Army. 

"Gold rings for a peiiiiv." a lean, ra'lov- 
faccd individual shouted in the-mid.t if :b: 
roughest, toughest lot of people I had ever 
seen. 

i ju-cssed my way into the crowd, c-g-r m 
SCC tile jjji^u for ;i j-.ci-'iiy. " Ti:e: : c : in "'. 
conlimi"d ihe f.-ihir. "are" made of iS ifir.it 



i r 
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1 "i 
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S,il 
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^tauy lire.-entalive of <l ]-!■- 



of r,ht» leadiuf 




newspapers of London; to sell these, rings on 
a wagw. ■''■■. My duty is to stand here for a 
Oirrter of aii hour. I have already ben here 
for cieven minutes, and simply ie" vo.i Lhe 
rings are/of; 18 karat gold, are ha'l- marked, 
and offer 'lihcrfi to : you for a petinv each. It 
mattersCnof in fehe least to me whether you 
buy or not." ■% :/;■..■-'.' "^ 

Trie people crowded around, staling in as- 
tonishment at auch -a wondenul offer. 
Strarigej'hbweyer, only a couple of rings were 
sold— -one to a lady, and one to myself: I 
was anxious to prove the truth of my surmis- 
ings that the seller was a fraud- 
Trie ring, of course, was not made o! gold; 
a brilliant-looking affair in the gas-light, but 
a nroof of the .saying, truly, that "all is not 
gold that glitters.'" 

A man to the right engaged me in con- 




versation, but probably not as 
interestedly as he would have 
lilffcl 'lierau^e ! was <nffickn lv 
■■on th- alert to feci a v ry gen- 
tle tug at my watch-ch.iin. As 
quick as thoi-ght 1 i> ! : For my 
watch and it was gone ! It was 
only a. matter of a few seconds 
forme to take in th" si nation. 
Glancing from r : ght to left J 
'looked far a suspicious char- 
aoer. The next ii'sianl T grap- 
pled with an individual 0:1 my 
left who h d his back toward 
me. and drew him qur.kly out 
of the crowd. 

" My watch," I said. 
My prisoner was extremely 
uncommunicative and an- 
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A Coriran Officer 
from Alsaco. 



fu'i Fact 
wretch. 
- : He still hesitated. 

"Give m: my watch,'' 1 
.said finally, "or I shall give 

ir™'. kr, fharorr. of 3 "lolicemaTl- 

J ~* ... ~ ft - -- - . 

Give, me my property, a>iti you 

can go Free this time." 

Siknlly and quickly the 
thief drew my hand down lo 
his. and in a flash restored me 
my wa ch, keeping r.is 'cyis 
still upon nv\ and, caufdniim 

r . . v.ii . .. t__*. 1,:..,,- lf 

me noi iu iuImw, i<jbl u....-'-.. 

in the crowd. — F. M. 
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SAVED THROUGH A SONG. 

A PLEA FOR THE CAROL SINGERS. 



keep everyone underground until the Day of 
Jnd"-mcnt, and spoil the happy anticij atio:is 




doubt there arc two 
w a y.s O E regarding 
carol, singing. Look- 
ing at it from the light 
of the peevish hypo- 
chondriac , wiio has 
been startled from a 
"feverish slumber at 
two or three o'clock 
in the morning by an 
unusual bustle in the 
front garden, followed 
by a more or less har- 
monious uplifting of 
voices, accompanied 
(in tunc, perhaps) by 
the hrayin " of an. as- 
sertive cornet or the 
husky wheeze of a 
panting accordeon, 
and followed by an 
imperative rap at the 
front door and a de- 
mand for blackmail in 
1 t. transfer their, unde- 
_ :iors rem^t? -neignDOf- 
hood, it is', no* doubt, an unmitigated nuis- 
ance T.at;-on' thtt ot!; r hand, how sweet to 
the Christian sounds tl e. glad. reminder of the 
approaching birthday if ." Sslvatrtr Mundl ; 
—the Saviour of the v oriel— as the voices^ot 
the siisgers steal into and miiigje with- :i;s 
healfhr^^ams, fi nd hr w giadlyfand ungrudg- 
ingly 'does he rise .an I bestow his blessing 
and his . mite on the expectant choir outside. 
To him *hs name of as us has hallowed tne 
song in Kis: praise, a ;d, however imp-rfect 
the reriHerinir.' the thoughts engendered bv 
its words have brought a bless'' ng to his soul 
as he realizes that for him Christ was not 
born in vain. And who can tell, before the. 
day when ali things aic iiiiVw.Cy, 'i" ••??' 
many the name of Jesus uttered in ?ong in 
the stillness and solemnity of the. midnight 
hour, Hiis' brought serious ihoughts leading 
+n---rnn?n*iirtt>p p.rtd salva'icn Sometimes, 
;„j — j — -"/■•— -_._ r -.-jj.i = i.f ..= r-.-osilts rme 



the sliace- of a bribe 
sifable patronage to" 



visiting the- houses for largesse, wandered in 
h>s quest to .the junction of two streets some 
little distance from the carts,- Here, beneath 
the light of a. solitary, lamp, he was accosted 
by a man who had apparently bo-en celebrat- 
ing the occasion according to his own ideas, 
and was now wending his homeward way 
after a caroivse. -;' . '.:'""' 

■ I say, young fellow, what's the singing 
about?" :, ;■ ■■ 

" Christmas carols, for the benefit of the 

— Home," replied the Sergeant ; " won't 

you give lis SGrtvetimig? It's fur a good 
cause — ~ '•' and wasprnceed : ng lo cxpati^t:- 
on the claims of the Home when ihe reveihi 
interrupled .him. 

"My God! Do you hear that voice tint 
sounds over the others? The girl's voice T 
mean — the char one— von can hear it every 
now and then right: above, the rest." 

His mariner had "chang-d, and showed 
strange nervous excitement: his voice w;:S 
quirk and jerky. 

The Sergeant looked down the street to 
where the carts stood in a lurid patch of 
crimson light, cast by the torches, contrasting 
strongly with the blackness of the tree- 
shaded street. ; He. listened attentively and 
easily distinguished the voice the stranger 
■referred to ' ;'. v 

"As sure as T:;am>tancling here, iiiaf voice 

ri n i"dUmm"^-He'^i«hVth7s^-nnt- R 
arm excitedly, and continued: " i'—rc, bear 
it aeain !" and down the lane, wafted on the 
Sahle wiiios of" the. riight hrp -re- rami" the 

sweet lines of the' old song — • 

" Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners^ reconciled." 

" There, she hat stopped! Oh, why doesn't 
siie sing aii ilie iiiije aiiu 1; L Inc ot:; ts "t>>p r 

'i'lic Sergeant silently wish 'd so, loo, as 
he wap.a hiiee admirer of %e same voice. 

Then £3™c the victorious refrain — ■ 

"Hark! iiie iieiaiii rMi K ti5 -iTi-;. 



'of meeting loved ones thai cheer the Chris; 

ian on his deathbed. 

"Oh, I wish T was sure! I wish I was 

sure!" mo tied the poo- fellow, grasping ihc 

Sergeant's hand convulsively. The_ latter 
-oiiited the wav in a few words, and. w in 
a hnndshake and a short praver to ihe great 
l!e;>lcr of all wounds, returned 10 his com- 
panions with food enough for reflcc.ion for 
that evening. 

Now for Ihe sequel. A tew days pgo. a'ld 
some nine months after the above litti- in- 
cident, the Serge? n l was in the midst- of his 
usual business round in 'he citv. when he was 
accosted by a resp-cf blc-locking ni"n who 
asked him if he were not one of a party that 
was carolling last Christmas Eve. 

"Yes-," replied the Sergeant, somewhat 
nervously, Sot visions of a newlv-whit n d 
stone verandah, spoiled on that occasion by 
the explosion of a kerosene torch, flit e-.i 

remember 'me? You know— the chap thai 
stuck you up and spoke about h : s little Nell'* 
voice." Yes, I thought you would. _ I have 
been wishing to See you for some time, and 
would have called or written only I didn't 
know jour name.' 

"And how it is with you?" queried the 
Sergeant. 

"Well, thank God," errnrstiy and emphat- 
ically replied the man. " f went home that 
m°ht miserable and unhappy. I bad had a 
'iluV- drink, but no' enough to nv-ke me sleep, 
and as I !»y 'tossine about, 1 he-rri that girl's 
voice singing, over and ovr aga-n, '_ (l Od pnd 
sinners reconciled.' I knew I was b'.d. and 
weak, and smful : but T thougM, sunpnse I 
idinubl lose the chrmcc of femg Nelli" 3g in? 
Next day, and the day a r ter, T icent tiii-.ki-.g 
oyer it and on the Sunday T saw ihe nrniser 
af^r service, and. thank' God, He «?-d^H 
me, and ever since i have be^n happy because 
everv d^v the <t>me is draw'ng nearer wh n 
we shall meet." 

There cm be no do'tbt that tliie mst ncc 
is but one of iirnv where silv.itimi has beei 
tlie result of sono:. !:?ut even wer.- th s 'he 
one schtr.rv ca=e of rn-'vp-sin.! tli-ou- li 'ui 

Vnw /(- iinri :w 111 Trslt!' Of the car ! ! £T- 



'y. 



carol 



and the sweet, pure voice rose and sw-il d on 
the still night air as if th-.- siug-r knew wiia! 
was being accomplished bv G d through h" 
inst iimentali y of His gloriius gift to lu r. 
. The. .poor fellow bir.st into t; ars- -m "jdlin 
tears -.they m;.y hive been, but iliey- showe.u 



Last Christmas Eve a mrrry p . 
singers left one of our Homes with the in 
tcnlion of spending ,nn " all night 'j -for th 
glory of God and the advantage ci- the hn- 
anees ofhhe Home.^ Two of the Home eaits 
were woil hiied.wifh a.tun>ful choir o:b l- 

vationlaas arid lasses,. and organ and organist a contrite he;' rt. . . ,.,,,. . , „ , 

shippStl.%nd with many a happy:. : je>t. and "She was my only child, he sa.d she 

la'u<rh:--the heralds of salvation- (or rhu-dercrs died last year— only- sixteen, too. f always 

of sie'ei),; according to some) set out On th ir kept Klrait-lii when I had her and Irr mo'.l^r; 

self-imposed Lbor of love. .After sundry but now they are both gone. Such a voice 

adventiires and manv rlevioui wanderings she had, too, always singing and lilting about, 

through unknown territory, the littk band the house like a lark. I shall never h ar it 

found themselves, in the smal' hou-s of the again." .:_.;•■_ : , a 

morning, somewh'Te Jn the bSplf-blocks of " She. is. siriging now anthems to Jesus 
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individii'd singer'; the - 
;t, list n-e as ilrs -h ukl 

wIfiii G d ha« en lowed 
. ti „; „ „, i^,!;,,i! ■ voiri- 



morning, somew 

Mtilivali;, Oi' ihcri 



'Wtiil&lfic vocalists . HirnsW;!;.; irnid <£ you seek 'he r ght way you 

1 . t.-!f!!ri*fr:- of the h' 11,r will-lS'ar Iipt Srtd' her mo'her again in a fovv 

short yeprs," Srid the Skrgeant-earn-stly, and 



to the neigliboriiood at large, one ci the Scr- v .,„ ....... t ,, ,--.,,. ,. - -, , 

gcants of the jjarty, v/ho .had 'faetti appointed Avith . jrYefiried^ .fiisregard. of the ethics of the 
to the htttrihler but ^ecessaryV-ca^acity of so-^al!ed Higher- Christianity, which would 



o us- that O'-e t'dent O the 'Cry u term -si 
— to 1s>y ii o" 1 3t the hi- h st rale jf usury — 
insteed of. n"-l-'pb "I'ic^iiv sp'-.iking, wi.ipivnp 
it in a napkin and burying it in- the gr-mnl. 
as, unfor'tinatety. too many possessors of lb 
di'ine gifl of harmonv are inclined lo d". 
How hrautiful. it v/ill be, ve sweet-vo c d 
singers of Jesus, to meet \ r he von one a'! r 
pr.other o r the beautiful soels I'liiin. :!l un- 
known to vou, vour vciic'- i>nd fiiiii hnv ■ in <-.] 
from -trie fiuwei - ji i i-wn bye-1 ne- of s n n n 
'he paths of righteous'u-ss, and v, b > b -ve 
brpn, like fhp poQr Jlr'-'ikard '■' ihe :!b-.ve 
Incident, saved through a song. — M. 
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A Story of the Thames Embankment. 

By .Lieut-Colonel Mildred Dtiff, Editor of tha British Young Soldi< 




51MW tcu lh;m, Colonel," inc uld 
man said, pausing once mow at 
the 'door of my office, "tell them 
He will, never -deceive them. It 
is our doubts and fears that rob 
«3 of our blessings, -not the Lord," 
and Dad -went off down the passage, his head 
erect, his step light as- thai of a 'boy, and joy 
shining fxom his. eyes; :back to the great 
Blackfriars Shelter, in which he has faith 
to believe God will let him work till he is 
cailed home. 

I so wish, instead of reading this story in 
cold type, that yen could have heard him 
tell it I 

In his young days Dad had been an in- 
veterate poacher; he loved the misty morn- 
ings in the woods, and delighted, in snaring 
and trapping game of all kinds. ' ; '0 

But one beautiful Sunday in June, : he 
sought himself out a quiet place among the 
brushwood — a patch of grass all surrounded 
by trees, and he drew out of his 'pocket'. a. 
little old book, which his sister had given 
him, with entreaties that he would read- it, 
and yield himself tn (ioJ : ■ ■ ' : 

lie had read half a pag?, when— r-ahl :tlie. 
words were surely pressed home by 'her' per- 
sistent, pleading prayers — -it seemed as -though 
all the sins of his life stood before him, and 
his own conscience denounced bio doings. 

before God, weeping, confessing his sins, and 
seeking pardon; but before he left the grassy 
space, he knew that .he had become a child 
of Goo. He had sren the Saviour by faiiit, 
there, on the cross, for his salvation, and he 
went back home cc ivertcd. 
'- The next day, J onday, saw bim seeking 
for work, and for : if ty years Dad lias lived 

A 'local preacher, and a lov.er of tne Affnv, 
whenever possible he has had a. y/UvS- in our 
open-aiis up srid de;wn £he land, and tiiou^li 

On before h'irn .;o t sa Better: Land, liis "faith 
and love to God n.ver filtered, :;■'_ 

uad was yg yes =, of age when, the wave 
of ruin broke over \:tn, leaving ji m' stranded 
among the unemployed and. destitute. He 
had been working for a;coriSractor.,'using his 
Own earnings, till the; 
-painting and deco ; ating 

ployed was finished; but 
the week in which he 
handed, in his bill saw 
his employer bank u'pt, 

FO lllili. iiiS cal of the 

+.300 iiiiii w s own j Lo 
him, he got a ;.h.!Hng in 
the pou:ici, and run 
stared Him in th - f.cc. 

" D.dn't \ou f el t n p - 
ed to doubt the love of 
God, whom you had 
served so many ye.irs?' 
I asked, but he -h ok 'I1L5 
he'nd v/i'h q sm'!?, 

"No." h.-faid. "I felt 
perhaps i had ij.i n c ■ur.L- 
ing too much on the money. But -T knew" 
tlwtwhat my Father allowed Awas'lo'r ihe b-'Si. 
I could not doubt Him." *" .■'.'■ 

" What did you do, Dad?" I asked.; 

"Well," he said, "I get a job here and 
there, as best I could; nothing' lasting, for : 
everywhere I \v?5 met wi lithe (insurer, '.Too- 
old,' but I could get a week's work, and that 
would keep me going till i got another few 
da v S, and so on." 4 >*: 

"'Did you' fee J it bird?' 1 I -Said, "an'6Kf : " 



mar. like you t-3 be turned out -on the world." 

"Well, of course," answered Dad. "The 
devil would say to irae sometimes, ' Why don't 
you have a drink, it will cheer you up? No 
one will see you go into the public-liou-e, 
and it will do you all the goodjn the world.' 
But then 1 answered back, 
' My Jesus will see me, and 
1 would .rather die than 
grieve Him.' And that was 
how I conquered over arid' 
over again." 

Three years Dad lived 
like this, and then, tramp- 
ing on foot from Wales, be 
got a vvcetc s wcric at .jwin- 
don, aTown on the way to 
London. 

"'If you can wait "a bit, 
perhaps, we'll have some 
more for you," said his em- 
ployer kindly. 

But the Old -man's posi- 
tion was 'too desperate ; he 
could not- afford, to wait. 
..He must get something to 
; do" or starve, and so .he 
"" pushed on to London, and 
reached Farringdon btreet 
with just one penny in h : s 
pocket. ' '- 



" But how did you 'eel as you sat tnerc,^ 
Dad?" I asked. r ' Didn't you ;think it *a^ 
hard of God not to provide for^you after nli:. : 
the years you had. served Him t : Didn't yoq. 
think He rnight, at any rate, ...?ve given yott-i 
a roof over your head?" . •;* 

" Whv. no. Colonel," he. sa : d, '-'. that thought/ 
never came to my mindl-X rested Him, you^ 

See. lit: na" itu., uic diJ-jii;j:iM> f ii.;u li^ 

seen His hand in everyjbing~and I knew" 
that I could not go Jar wrong under Hiso 
care If He wanted me. to pass away, and.. 
die there on the Embabkment, I was quueV 
ready for heaven. No; apl" and Dad shook:! 
his head. " It is many a%ear since the devil .; 
got me into Doubting Gastle, many a year, 
thank (Jod; it is a bad place rtoVbe in. Beo'des." 
that text came tome as I sat there, "As hav- 
ing nothing, and yet possessing ail things;' 
and though I was hungry, and cOld, and fainl- 
iiite, I was happy in. myself." 




bread, and turned down — 
as so many hive don? be- 



fflffl,M]l>> 

wmrnkj 

-trffKH 'J ra 




ine jim- 
bnnkment. 

It was ihe month ot 
October, and the nights 
were, growing very long 
and cold. A!i Friday night 
he sat there on 'one of the 
iron seals, now and then' 
going for a 'little stroll up 
ailii ; down to .wanniiliniafif. 

■ All ^Ht;i-^y he looked for; work, but sn "And what did you do^Dad?" "I asked, 
die! mar,' of 82 -anti, tempted as he might be, "Well, I thought I'deoiUp: to Fleet Street 

Dad could not tell a lie about his age— -who ■ for a little ; but a voice Seemed to sav to 111 ■', 
would take him on.?. -.- 'No ; Stay where von are; the police won't 



'One beautiful Sunday in June he caught himself .out a quiet place 
among, the bruehwood." 



And SO ine scCOliu iiiKiii. "c tui'iicu .uack 

again to the broad road beside the river, and 
sank on one of the seats, faint and wear v. 




■-ISPsS'^' ■■-■■-.- -■■•■„.■ ■': 

"OwwSttte '•'&« l tRI» Thaftiss Embankment in -Old 



move you on 11 you are not asieep. au 1 sdi 
still and just prayed, '^Lorcl, Open my way, < 
so that, if it will be Thy will; I Im.ay get foo.l , 
and shelter,' and not frye' minutes later a • 
Salvation Army offiter carne.along in uniform 
and gave me a ticket for tite: Blackfriars Fiec ■ 
jjicakfait, on Sunday iVioriuhg." ..'. 

"What did you think, Dad?" Tasked. 

" I don't know whst I thought," he replied. 
"I just took it from the Lord : but when 1 
j;ui inside the Shelter, and saw the hanftren? 

niv food and i.e?. I was afifprisc'di! O'ten a- 
I had given the Ariny a liitle llelpby the way. 
I never knew they had such 'jj place as that'' 

'*' And then what happenW?" 

" They p-av-e mc some, work to do, and ' 
'have been there ever- sinc-s;"' ■ -- 

'And voitVp n-oiriir t^^sl^ir -i*i. D^d ?" I 
said, ' ■-"■■. ° 

" Vrt" nc ans-vvprn^ " p»»i S « ftrij . T hpftrvr 
thev're goinfr to let me stay oit It Blaclcfr-?!- 
til! I go to heaven, I h?ye befn there ■ tv.-o 
Tfears, and it is real homefto me, you know 
i help at the bar, agd. I do thf» dtjinfrctin^. 
and any paintinir there is,;and God gives me 

.'many, a chance of a -word with the men. 1 
am pparlv Xt now, bif* "FififiSk I Shsil hr -* 
anotner ten vet, for= -I|am -I^Blil; npr.rcripp'lcd. 
-Mv heart's ?t peac^^ Jba '*r+\ T hftve no f.arcs 
or worries, for the Lord bears them a a!l, bless 
.His dear name;" 

-■':.: Ana Tvith ali my: neaftm. penoed Dad's 
"Amenl" 
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.*;i;n:r Nciiy inio 1 

'■!T. A word of 1 
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' ' e remarked how 

a : to her mother, « 

- nncd to clutch al 
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1 for school festival: 

1 School enter. aimn 
little later at local 
it was at 011c cf i 
1 member of her mot 
heard her. He 
'1 in to while awa; 



1r two 
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Struck witl 



e& Ths Christmas Whr Cry. ft. 
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iia you ifci u5; jjj« r 'o»-. tncrCja,; 
d. "'Didnt you think it was 1 : 
10+ to. provide. forSyou- after nil..'- 
had served Hun ?. Didn't you: 

us 1 head?" 

~olonel„'- r -.he.sa r cEy " : that thoughts! 

...■ i __4:_^ , l£r, i j:.i-iua:-. , .tX^. ™.^S 
»- i. ,^^^^t — — .-^t:r a:.^: r^^.^.3 . iss 

icue Hit an; iii-y ~iii^r^r;-ItTtu iiVt.^: 

d in every 1'ingi — and I knew 
not go .is' wrprig r.iider. Jli- 
watited - riie sto pass away, n< - 
the Embankment, I was quitew 
/en. No, no!" and Bed shook 
is many a year since the devil | 
Doubting Castle, many. a year,S 
is a ond place, tout: in. Bes'des, 
• tome asd'sat^here," As hav- 
iiid yet possessing-' ail things ;" 
,vas hungry, and cold, and faint- ; 
ppy in- myself," 
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v '.' ,3W 

w¥£ - J _ .3 
*■* 

sought hicnisif owfc a ^uici plats ■ 

rushwoad/t _ ■ j 

t- did ^YOttMoHlalt?''-! masked. . 
Knight I'd go«« to ■■Fleet Street 
ut'a voice seew'td to sav tJ m-vl 
here you arc. the police won't 
if yon a rernor' asleep.* So I aat I 
tl prayed, '.Lord, open my way, 
m\\ be Thy will; J mayget lood , 

and not "five niinutes iater a 
ny officer came along in uniform 
a ticket Jor-cfcc Blacfcfriars Fiec. ■ 
i,."Sijndav'."-iii9«'H.in#.'':,.-'-r7- 
i you think. Uhrl?"' Y asfced. 
low wlnf T f-honght." he replied, 

it from, thti Lord; .but. when I 
k Shelter, and saw the "-."inrireri- 

ret*. I was bulunscd. O'ten as 
■ie Atmv .t pill" Ir-ij.) bv the way. 

they had such solace as that,'' 

•what hipprncr!?*; 
/e irnr some v/onc tp do, and I 

•rp~"niW<r"Vft"'^PV 5". Dad?" 1 



to let. me. stay 



t;t"*". f iidieve 
tit 111', ckf rials 
tea; 

is real home to me, ycm know. 
■ brir, r$t]: Tek) ilv- disinfecti'ii ', 
ding there' is, 'ari'i| : (Soa, gives me 
ice. of a word v/i'i' llif men. T 
t; nosfl i>' j 'f r ' ■ _ T ".'i-ii' n v 
f et, foi I ana not ilh nor criopled. 
L p"?.CC r yoil 1 ?* 4 *" T liavr> tin cares 
3r tho-TJotd 'i>Ws ".tifvwrf'hJi, bless 

iel" . '■"' ; ' : :'.':j'', ..W :■..".' 

;aii njr ncart' 7 cchixid Dad's 
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lo.ir," he made inquiries, and soo;i 
fuuiui oiTt Lh.it Nelly was her datigh- 
Wick or ;o iater he returned 



sum- 



s all over — the music, the 
?o:igs, th?. kindly hand-chsp^ the 
chaff of oid cohipanions — one main 
iact stood out clear and definite be- 
fore little Nell It: kept insistency n-pcalins 
itsel> in her tired and whirling brain : " I must 
leave tlje staprc! 1'iniist leave' the siap-L-!" 
..'/.She bansred and bolted 'the dcor of her lviiel 
room, fat clown 'on the edge of her Ixd, th-ew 
off her hat and cloak,' pushed b'ck the m s-^ 
of frizzied hair that covered her forehead, and 
remarked aloud: 

; "I must give lip. the stag? ; I just mujt. 
There's no o. her way to keep good." 

'For a problem that appe: red alreadv s - leeil 
it seemed to be a- tend, d with cots "-!er hi • 
a'nxictv, to judge b,y .Nell's cxpress'on. She 
li-as a'mnnil, Uuby-faced l'.ttle. thing, V 
onj would have said she was " baby-f cei 
W' re ii not for cer'-ain hard hncs : ouml m u 
and c es. Her g.Mden hair : nd unnsi nral 
large eves and brilliant corrtpl :;on jrave n 
tlie.apre ranee .of a "wax "doll. Tli ' pr.se 
r ptct sat sirailsjily up 



Hers 



her 

absn 



ranee of a 
ii ?crious a; _ 
riality. 
v; as bv no means a st an 



I,-:,! 



he 



When sh 

■r an.i eav 

would sa 



eer in a music 

for her moihe 
!jfi' her babv girl, who 
v alone in the world. 
? her up good, ■ mo' her, 
;ar away from aii this ;o 
: h r away from ,h iu. N'ot th t 
"11 ever, botlicr 'his head about he 

ght pretty, once-winsome Ellen Nor 
.'and a-icr the funa.al the <n- nd- 
md infant gr. h 'child sei their face; 



the- ! ivoman's life h-d b"n lived, Sh 
her , -t to fulfil her daughter's dying 
"re*-;!.: t. but there w?.s . ' .'-onie:iiinsr in 
the ehi.cl that clefied her training. 
Neili seemed to be born with a deep- 
rooted antipathy to all restraint. Sh: 
was a pretty, affectionate. little thing. 
h gr ■ ■■• favori'e in the village, 
""id i' vns with a sad heait hei 
other saw in her a great 
v aise that grew stead- 
; hr growth. Anybuuy 
iarter Nciiy into uuiiiK 
st. A word of praise 
spur the child could 
sist. 



to the vilhge ostensibly for 
mcr holiday. 

It did not lake h : m long to win 
.Celly's rnii(iflpi-i Ce] ; ,,, f i ct lc WQ vi!ri have fallen 
m with his offers to have her vuice trained 
had it not been f. r her grandmother. Mrs. 
Xnrlon st adily re'used to having any hi g 
vehatcver to do with the stranger, and lefused 
■ o allow Nelly to Lave her. To all appear- 
ances [he str. ng-cr gave in gracefully and 
left. 11 ut he secretly gave his address to 
Kelly. 

"Pirhap- sonic day vou will feel you'll have 
in come," h; said; " gan'us like yours cannot 
be h dikn. il must cut, and it would be selfish 
to pen up lhat marvelous voice in a little 
village. Go d-bye, my th'ld ; if ever you need 
ire. you krow where !o fi-id me." 

1! ws not surprised when, a few mon'.hs 
pcsciited herself at his door. 
I just had to cine," sh, sa d ; " 1 couldn't 
stand it any linger.'' 

Tlrs iv:-u the b g nning o." Nelly's artisi'c 
irr:-ss 'llat is. 



and mimicked for. bu'- she 
of artiste carc.Ttl mothers 
ently r«-<=p-.ctai)ie hi!- bands and lov- 
their daughters to hear. 

, antl as they pt'sstd 
l, hue iin s on Nelly's baby face. 
: short hour h -d completely changed 
: l.r.oe of N'lly's life. The troupe 
' ;hentSi.Ivfs in a eou::L:y town witl! 
.' n ng on their hands, and had v.'.n- 
il'ier supper in parties of threes, 
nd twos, according to inclination. 



she went out to the altar, a great longing to 
"be made good " in her heart. 

Her party had no idea that she was in 
earnest; they thought it was one of Nelly's 
wild jokes. But the Captain's wife knew it 
wasn't a joke, and prayed hard that the Lord 
would help this girl in her new life, for she 
knew that " vain is the help of man." 

" I must' leave the stage," Nelly had said 

around her at parting. 

" Yes, dear, to be sure," she had said ; 
" corne and see me when you can — 2Z Pem- 
broke Street. God bless you!" 

" I've just signed for a vear," Nelly said 
next day, as she sat in the cfiteriul, but some- 
what threadbare, bed-room of Mrs. Captain 
Jones. 

" Dear, .dear, what a pity," that lady an- 
swered, putting her finger through a tiny 
stocking-hole, and with a vague and hazy idea 
of what " signing for a year " meant. '' "Well, 
the Lord knows7 He'll make it all come out 
straight." 

,: Will He ? Are you sure ''." cried poor 
Nelly, eagerly. " I don't see how." 

" Surely He will, dearie; He's made a way 
for me many a time; Captain and me, we'll 
both pray hard for you. You just do what 
the Lotd tells you to." 

The manager quite lived up 
to all the Captain's opinion of 
him when Nelly told him 
she was saved and want- 
ed to leave (he music 
hall for ever. He -^^-/J^Sk "7^ 
cursed, and , Spj C/" ^- M -^~ = ■ 
swore, and ^ / 4f" 

r ag d, and 
sa'd that 
nothing 
would in- 
duce him 
to let her 
break her 
contract. 

"No," he 
said "' no- 




rand 
'ov ■ ■ 
ilv: v. i 



n vet 




der d out 

and lives, 

in find out wl'.at the place 

of naisemeiU. Neily t n 

a Salvation Army meeting, and went in, cx- 

neetuijj to jind Homeilmij; to laugh at. But 

there was uolhirg funny in it for Ne'iy. 

iiv orbing, even .he must ignorant soldier's 

t.st'.monv, went Lo hcr'srml, and at the close 
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Whii be'^een five, and six 
years nld she developed a 
™-c ! 1 rtio . bird-like voice, a;ul' 
,-im irresistible power of ruiuilc- 
rv: h ■- rrfndtno' her trembled 
ier |i r future.. And when the 
neiijlibej-s remarked how like 
she wn;; to her mother, a cold 
ham! seemed to clutch, at frr 

'J^I't' .-|i .; ij/S'tSui 

. Naturally, Nelly -was. in great 
dem: nd for school festivals' and 
Sunday School "enter ."airinicnts, 
fiitl a 'little later at. local con- 
certs. It was at one cf these 
an oh! member of her mother's 
troupe heard her. He had 
dropped in to while away an 
hour or two of waiting for a' 
belated train. Struck with the 
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thing in heaven or earth. You appear ready 
to sing on Monday night, or it'll be the worse 
for you 1" 

This was Saturday evening. Sunday, Nelly 
spent with the officers. She told them all that 
passed. 

" I don't know what to do, :i she said. 
" w> can only do one thing.'4 replied the 
Captain, "pray.' Mow, God knows exactly 
what He wants you to do, and He will direct 
you; He's promised, and He never breaks a 
promise. We'll all pray." 

j hat evening, as they sat at supper, Nelly 
said : 

" Do you know, Captain, it's the etrangest 
thing, but I feel as though I must appear to- 
morrow night in the hall." 

" It is strange," said the Captain, " and I've 
had exactly the same feeling. I confess I 
don't understand it." 

■ " God's ways are not our ways," murmured 
iMrs, Captain. " I only know that it's going 
to come but all right." 

Nelly lay awake the greater part of that 

night thinking and praying. She was not- 

k worrying ; she was only 

:■■-' j^r wondering. It all seemed 

so very strange. She was 

sure God had told her that 

she would have to leave the 

stage — made iher see right 

from the first that she 

would have to. And now 

after she had prayed and 

prayer! H* seemed to be 

leading her straight back to 

it. 

" Maybe if I knew more 
about God. I would under- 
stand it all " she said to 
herself. ""The" Captain 
said the Lord knew, and 
would make it all come out 
right, so XT' just. leave it. 
I can't do anything else.*' 
. And with that Nelly went 
Straight to sleep, and slept 
till far into the morning 
ay fL- She did no practising that 

/f, C3%~ day. Somehow she 

Sghjfs/frV- couldn't. When she turned 

!' ll^'} over ner mus ' c ^° select the 

JJtnj'L songs for the pianist she 

*fjg 'iV'TV blushed with shame. 

W$U*m.$*0> . " Oh, how could I ever 

f£2l i?" t - , V£~. have sung thia?" she cried, 
Wlrhk'™'^ throwing several sheets 

'WaM : -JI) l "P on ths fioor ' and cove, " in g: 
fJ2fejg~l8 I her face with her hands. 

jfgfe^g^yg; She had another revul- 

\lP?i 's-^LK^ s ' on °f feeling as she 
|~3i£* yCx><"i -dressed for the stage that 
W s. j^'j iJS^f^T*" evening. How she loathed 
j ~il.i'-"Uff^l " le abominable tights, the 
i'rfM"'-* Y 1 bespangled skirt, the low 

;■ LggBf . • S^f! 1 waist. As before, she re- 
■ T^r^^-T^T sorted to prayer, and again 
■-te^' 5 " & 1 the same sweet peace was 

■'"'"" restored to her. As she 

responded to her call, a 
holy atmosphere wrapped 
her round, and she might 

Iggl^-^" 588 ^ ho.jRp orGod^athcV than a 

Plill^t J Mechanically "she "responded 

1 TiIL'^S to the wild clapping that 
dgMT^&^f greeted her appearance. 
Nelly was distinctly 
a star in her own 
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The pianist asked 

her if she wanted 

aii accompaniment, 

-„,] ,u„ ^ c m, " w s " 

wouder- 

y *-. ing all 

j the time 
why she 
said so, 



u„ cr.ir" certainly 

demanded one. ^he 'saw as' in a°dreara the 
manager's pleased face, as he stood rubbing 
his hands in the wings; she noteu cue bc^.a. 
crowd before her, the odor of strong Gi.n- 
was in her nostrils ; it seemed as though no- 

" ThVappteuse'died down, and Nelly ^opened 
her mouth tojecount the vagaries o. | -w*-- 
little Mamie Delaney." UMi Lviaunc., c,..-- 
pades with her many lovers were not to oe 
exploited there to-night, and instead of trie 
first sprightly notes, to the intense surprise 
of everybody, Nelly herself most < of all, there 
floated through the hall, to an oiu, old tunc - 
" Rock of Ages, cleft for me." 

She sang the first verse, but it seemed im- 
possible that she was singing. She was as 
much amazed as the open-eyed crowd before 
her or the white-faced managerin the wings. 
Then, suddenly, the lost condition o. tiiir 
crowd flashed before her. She forgot all, and 
with a pleading pathos that none who heard 
will ever forget, she sang the second verse— 
"Could my tears for ever flow, _ 
Could my zeal no languor know. 

Cigars wemt out, shaking hands set down 
glasses, faced grew white and scared; it was 
indeed a solemn moment. 

" In my hands no price I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling." 
' Nelly had forgotten evervthing now but 
this priceless opportunity. Never had anyone 
ever heard her sing like this. 

" While I draw this fleeting breath, ^ 
When my eyes shall close in deatii. 

" My God I" shouted a big man sitting in 
front, " let me out of this. I can't stand it. 
My mother used to sine it." and with shaking 
steps he made for the door, while the closing 
„x..:_- g f the son"- his mother snug floated 
after him. He was followed by many others ; 
women with their handkerchiefs to their eyes 
were led out by men scarcely less moved. In 
vain the next performer tried to restore mirth; 
a something stronger than man was at work. 

Nelly was met behind the scenes by an irate 
manager. With many oaths he thrust the 
contract upon her and bade her go. 

i'or Heaven s sase, goi lie hm.ii.ol jrCma. 
"Get away quick, quick!" And wrapping a 
dark cloak about her finery Nelly sped off 
into the night, the happiest girl in the town. 

"Praise God, praise God!" cried the Cap- 
tain half an hour later, " This is wonderful! 
I knew He would work ! Surely He gave you 
'a mouth and wisdom,' and all your adver- 
saries were unable to gainsay and resist." 

Since that cay Nelly has sung hundreds of 
souls into the Kingdom from Salvation Army 
platforms. — L. W, C. 

Inkn Ilia HfSlileftsaee 

An Up-to-Date Experience of a Salvation 
Soldier. 

By Sydney Church. 

IrAj [RE you willing to follow Christ all the 
j j&,| way, into the wilderness, in the streets, 
among iiie outcast, to Gcthscmane, to 

Luc Tiiugiiiciii. ij-ili. evOll LU the Ci'OSS: .-ilc 

«om vvillincr trv stiftiT. live or die for ~^out 
Lord crucified? These words, spoken from 
an S, A. platform one night, took hold of a 
soldier. As he went home he mused on it. 
Am I willing to follow Christ into the wilder- 
ness? What can that mean? Does God 
want us to go to some secluded place lii order 
to try and prove our love for Him amidst 
temptations? If so, I am perfectly willing to 
■ go ; but no doubt He will make it clear to me 

He had not iong to wait. By a chain of 
circumstances, fitting link by link into one 
another, he found himself reduced from com- 
parative affluence to direst poverty. He had 
done no evil, he had held fast to God. and ex- 
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actly why all these things occurred tmU*_ 

perplexed him. || 

We find him, therefore, in a seaport town ' I 

with less than ?. dollar in his pocket, no en^ m 

ployment, and several bills falling due ir. a S 

short time. What was he to do? * ' * g 

T.fc= Hpirii caSH "Putt iu»v „„.. 1 . m 

. i " w "*" tl — ' *C~~£'it"~ J j -j" " a,c nD £ 

lamny ties — i«v« me i-i«i3 unpaiu ; the fools ■ 

■tmsted yoW; do em over. There is a shin P 

leaving shortly: you can work a passage to if 
another country on her, and there you'll f m d ' 8 

work and have plenty of everything. What's I 

the good of staying here to starve and wander » 

about the streets?" B 

He was tempted greatly, and sought for 8 

guidance in God's Word. This verse burned S 

into his memory, "The young lions do lack ■ 

and suffer hunger, but they that seek the Lord m 

shall not want for .any good thing." B 

Triumphantly he cned, " I will trust the ~f§ 

Lord ; He will supply all my need." B 

\jucs sgsin taittt guinea u kc victory. God ' S 

came to his help and supplied his every need. W 

The bills were paid,, work was found, iffl'b W 

soul saved from plunging into evil ways,'-' m 

As Christ overcame the temptation to'dis- B 

trust His Father, so had this soul overcome-?- H 

by reliance on God's written word. He-had m 

proved again tJiat : "Man shall not live, by ■■ 

bread alone, but by every word that proceed ( =I 

eth out of the mouth of God." || 

He was triiiraphant. His testimony wai 5 

clear and rang with the note of victory. <S 

Subtly the devil led him to a great height if 

He was now on a pinnacle of the temple, and M 

confident that he would never fall after cisst S 

ing through such, an experience. M' 

He desired now to oh-taiti more lucrative j 

employment. He could only do so by. the jl 

sacrifice of principle and by engaging in oe- 11 

cupations of a doub?ful nature and mixing S 

with men of bad. character. » 

" Don't be proud, now," said the dem ; ' Si 

" you are over-scrupulous. Go into thb vifj 

money-snaking business. God is able to keep S 

"No, no; I cannot do it," he replied. "It M 

would be tempting God, and He taught us to jg 

pray, ' Lead us not into temptation,' " ^^^^B 

Baffled again, devil : have another try. ~~?-~ f%m 

Weary and disappointed, weakened by i||| 

sickness, enduring hard fare and rough work. .JUl 

and partially ov<?rcome by it all — at such i S 

time the devil made his grand final assault HI 

on the sou! of the man. Ijj 

Leading him to the high mountain of ith- H 

agination, he caused a panorama of the world isl 

to pass before his mind's eye. |j| 

He saw the thest-e, the saloon, the dance i' jp 
room, with the bright lights, wan 



he felt lonely and forsaken, and almost longed 
tc participate in these pleasures to the, 'ML 
How he couid enjoy a fragrant cigar silling 
in a cosy armchair, with a glass of not wiiii- 
kcy by his side, arsd listening to the anecdotes 
of the company. What good money he cotdd 
earn to enjoy all these pleasures with if lie 
would only give up his religion. Now heji&d 
to do hard and disagrepable work that lie T/as 
unaccustomed to, and which made him"i|suj 
ill at times, and he was badly paid for iLwft. 
The enticine Dleasures were very alluring;.., 

"AH these will I give Mhce," said' the fcy<; 
" only you uiuai serve me and cive up Chnst._ 

" Devil," said the sorely-tempted souli-.r?'"' 
was almost pcranacltrd to give in tint!. ^JM 
said that; now may God help me, fw.Ijr^ 
member it is written of Moses that " le . £, ^n 
to suffer affhenon with the people _o! Gof 
rather than enjoy the pleasures of sin ftff ;'s 
season ; and bv Ihe orare of God T choose /SiS* 
to hold unto Christ and my solvation." ,,; . 

Then the devil left him, proving tii£ v?Jj 
of the old sayiiig. " Give the devil rope eWSBgn 
inn' l.ie'll liittig liini'self with it. "V. 

The man knew what it was to follow m| B1 
into the- wilderness, which was the espenjs 
he had prayed for, and after that everyt||| 
brightened and he is well on the way to h«% 
happy ever after. 
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By Jessie Long, Captain. 
ARY OWLKIRE was 
born in Philadelphia, 
Penn., Dec. 21st, 1840, 
of Christian parents, 
her mother being a 
Quakeress and her 
father a Methodist 
but for all this good 
influence, Mary had a 
bad, impulsive tem- 
per, 



she wasn't a boy, for 
she feared had she 
been she would have 
killed someone. 

When the subject of 
our article was twelve 
years old she moved, 
with her parents, to a 
mining district in Cal- 
ifornia. Her father 
opened a temperance 
hotel, of which there 
were few in that part 
of the country at that 
time. 

Her father also had 
a stable, in which the 
miners w-o u 1 d put 
their horses when they 
carae in from ihe surrounding mines. These 
horses were the wild mustangs, and Mary 
would take any one of them, with or without 
a saddle on, and "O tearinir over the hills and 
mountain sides on it. 

Her mother would be fearful lest she should 
be dashed to pieces, and sometimes would 
send a horseman with a lariat to try and head 
off her horse, but she -ould ride so well and 
so fast that tney never succeeded in catching 
her. 

5he says, " I remember riding upon a 
' mountain side and locking down to see my 
poor mother wringing her hands and implor- 
ing God sot to -let me jet killed." 

After a while her mo her's fears were some- 
what calmed, as she oegan to think Mary 
could manage most atsy horse. 

Mary was not what we would caii wicked, 
but fearless and pleasure-loving. 

oiic used sotiictiiiica to go into the moun- 
tains with the trappers. She says she has had 
bears cross her path, but never had an en- 
counter with one. 

One day she gmo annrhpi- ladv went «!> to 
the traps and found a mother-bear in a trap, 
with her cubs standing round her. They 
captured the cubs and took them home. 

#. rem tiiis p«rt Oi v^dLitOium sue, with ner 
family^ moved tn San Francisco, where her 

^ When seventeen she entered into society. 
She was much sought after, but did not want 



Mary's husband used to travel a good deal, 
and she, not having any home ties, would 
usually accompany him. In her travels she 
has visited the countries o£ South and Central 
America, and met and became acquainted 
with many noted people of the United States. 

She says God has been very good to her in 
preserving her life. She has been in steamer 
wrecks, railroad wrecks, two e n uinoctial 
storms, and at one time was given up by all 
the celebrated surgeons of the Pacific Coast 
Her mother used to As a last resort an operation was performed, 
tell her she was glad Dut n <> hope was given for her recovery; but 
God, in His goodness, spared her life once 
more, though when she was so sick was after 
her conversion, about which you will hear 
very soon. 

Her mother had died, and still another 
great sorrow had now come into her life. Her 
husband, who had been so kind and good to 
her, was taken from her side. Life now 
seemed haiJly worth living; in fact, she was 
just on the verge of taking her life, when 
some acquaintance of hers, while looking for 
someone else, by mistake rapped at her door. 
Poor Mary was thus brought to her senses 
and made to realize the awful crime she was 
about to commit All Mary's. worldly friends 
had left her in the time of sorrow. They not 
only left her, but tried to take some of her 
money with them, which some of them suc- 
ceeded in doing. She had, however, a Christ- 
ian friend left, who used to plead with her 
to bring her sorrows to the great Burden- 
Bearer. 

One evening, after about two years of 
drifting on in a very unhappy state of mind, 
Mary was dressed in gorgeous attire, ready 
for the theatre, thinking to get idto gaiety 
and divert her mind, for a short time at least, 
from her sorrow, when in carne hsr Christian 
friend and pleaded with her to go to the 
Florence Night Mission. At last she was 
prevaileu unuil to at. least 00 to th« o^en-air 
that was being held. " , ■ 



Let t*s have her 
convicted and converted : 

" While standing listening to that open-air 
•they sang, " When the roll is called up yonder 
I'll be there." which made me think of the 
promise I made my dyinjj mother to meet 
•hct in heaven, it iuucliuu my Jieai't, SO that 

instead of going to the theatre I went into 
the little mission, and sat in a back seat, be- 
cause I felt condemned to go into such a place 
with so much jewelry, feathers, and silk on. 
As the meeting prcpresSed I felt n>or.e =7id 
more convinced of sin, and realized more and 
more what a wasted life mine had been. 

As the leader went up to read the lesson 
my menu went up to speak 10 him. nvery 
word he uttered seemed to be meant W me, 
and I thought rny friend had giver. him an 
insight into my life. My old temper began 
to assert itself very strongly. When she came 
to marry ; thought she would rather have a down to plead with me to come out and give 
good time going to operas, balls, races, etc. my fieart to God I accused her of doing so, 
When twenty years old our young lady but, throwing her arms around my neck, she 
■*t ? professional young- man, whom she assured me she did not. 

" At last I realized God saw me, and with- 
out much more persuasion (this while tears 



married after a courtship of two years. For 
a time they resided in San Francisco, then 
he, becoming tired of professional life, retired 
iroru it and bought a beautiful home in the 
suburbs of San Jose; Cal. He had a large 
income and indulged Mary in every pleasure. 
She drove the fastest horses, and if any had 



a taster, her husband would hunt the country Christ, with all the unhappy .past blotted out. 



over to find one that would beat it 



My 






streamed down her cheeks) I not only walked 
but rushed to the penitent form; and thcr,e. 
on that rough, unca'rpeted floor, threw myself 
into the arms of Jesus, claiming His promises, 
and then and there became a new creature in 



bled, and aft 

from that 3-\^\ 

time until 

this God has 

won derf ully 

kept me, and s %^ 

I feel myself one of the hum- ■ N 

blest of God's creatures." 

A few evenings afterwards 
this new-born soul went to a 
Salvation Army meeting, and 
God seemed to tell her the 
Army was her place, so she be- 
came enrolled, and has been 
fighting 'neath the Yellow, Red, 
and Blue for fifteen years. 

Mary's friends and relatives 
were very much worked up <* 
abodt her joining such a " crazy 
lot." One, brother, a lawyer, 
left the town because of the 
disgrace he thought his sister < 
had brought upon him. Other 4 
relatives thought she had surely rf 
gone crazy. But her brother, 
as well as other of her relatives, 
after learning the objects of the 
Army, and the work they did, 
became reconciled and thought 
it no disgrace that a relative 
should be a soldier in its ranks. 

Mary became an earnest 
worker, taking part in meet- 
ings. War Cry selling, etc.; in 
fact, was one of the best War 
Cry boomers on the Coast, sell- 
ing 150 to 200 each week. 

She was many times insulted 
while going her rounds, some 
even throwing whiskey in her 

idle, LfUL sue fjiajr-.-u EG* USr £"- 

suiters, and some of them were 
afterwards brought to God. 

Auntie Smith, as she is now 
known, lives in Wenatche, 1 
Wash., and is loved by all 
about her. In her the outcast, 
the destitute, the sorrowfuL all 
find a traa friend, and thou^h 
she is now sixty-five years old, 
still labors hard for the Master 
she now loves so well. 

She is thankful God saved 
her when He did, but bitterly 
regrets having wasted so many 
years and so much money, in- <i 
stead of spending them. to the / 
glory of God. V 

*-*-« 

"THE NATIVITY." 

She held her Baby on her heart. 

And mused, ■ with puzzled 

eyes, lP— - 

" They say of earth He has no 
Who came from Paradise; 

Yet little Son of mine Thou art, 
Helpless, not overwise." 

G!i€ l~ict His head up—" her 
breast ; 
The air was all astir 
With breath of spice and blos- 
soms pressed, 
Of 
And through 
unrest 
Tore at the heart of her. 

She held His cheek against her 

own ; [lie." 

" Not heaven's but mine is 

Oh, mother-heart, whose eyes 

alone 

Aoross the years could see 

Above her clasped Christ 

the blown 
Bleak 
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AS it evr occurred to y u, 
dear reader, that the de- 
cree of Caesar Augustus, 
■that all th- would bhjtild 
be taxed, was after all 

indirect cause, of the 
birth of Christ tak.ng 
place at Bethkhem? Be- 
hind ihe Emperor's de- 
cree, and all unknown to 
him. the contro.l ng hind 
of God was at wok, as 
will lie seen from the fol- 
lowing. The Prophet 
Micah (ch^ip. v. J R-V.), 
years beiore this event 
took place, foretold the 
appearance of one out of 
Bethlehem who would be 
the " ruler of Israel, 
whose goings out are of 
old, from everlasting, " 
and has not the Clirist, 
whose birth we celebrate 
at this season of \'m 

j-tir, t.!K v.uii?.L in uuu diiu vlii ■^:ii:-i. l 

blessed be God ! perfectly fulfilled this 
foreshadowing of Himself? It need hardly 
be staied here -that the Roman ruler's .edict 
did not require Mary to visit Bethlehem wUh 
Joseph. Why did she accompany him, then? 
We reply, In obedience to a divine impulse, 
and so that Mirah's prophesy might come to 
pass. In this incident we see a striking in 
stance of the fulfilment of prophecy, and a 




mar clous m nu.'.-i ; io.i ■'■ ■■' 

God. 

Bethlehem. tnoii : j.li ■> i . ry 
wa' i ne of the leas' o tin- ike 
of ludnli — was, n v r ii I *>■ 
famous ; s the b' r h-;d."re > 
The none IotH hem n"<- 
Bread." surely a fi ii '.g y>\ o 
of Him who sai.i o Mini 
P.read of Life." He w * ii 
which came d uvn fr.ni! Ii :i 
i!" a m, 11 eat. he will neve h 
die. but sh: 11 live for i vcr. 
come and sup wi'.h men :m ■■ 
of everlasting i>-ve. Ii'u-.-m-, 
hunger, for tl;cv sh;:l! be '. 
ih'ng is wiihruld fioin then 
r'gh'tlv. If you world be st- 
and in the power of II 
only be with Christ, bu 
He is the manna winch * >o:i h 
and which must be gi.hered i 
morning. What Christ w 
won't do for to-morrow, 
daily renewing of Mi.- g 
As your day, so sh.iii youi 



lirone? 
i =ay— 



-gifted, 



■ dv nt 

m ili.' 



ml which. 



to Bethle-- 
v broJipr,! 
d, l-s.:and 



iff.r- 

■ a f 



St- o -g ill tile ij'tru 

iyhl. vou iiiii-l no: 

list live upon Him. 

i tov".,,cu, 

•red fresh every 

lo \on yesterday 

I'll ere nni'-t be a 

•i' in vi nir h an. 

irensj 'n b^. Givu 



f-1. 



and faint, is a g 'od petition 1 
vour Father even - morning. 

T>..i. r, „.i,„. r-i._: . :.- ,i^. r.,.1 



i;iv be. ore 



oi i^ne, ti{ is also 
any man thirst, let 
drink." " Whosor 
water that I shall gii 
In Him the hunjrrv 
thirstv refnshment. 



n ;: !v !h" Hread 
he Water of I .lie. "It 
liiu come unto Me mid 



shall drink of t! 
n, shall never iliirsl 



nder wh::t I It- 



had nowhere to lay His hea 
He might prepare you a man.' 
heavenly home, and (it you to c.v: 
is the life, the l.ght, and the .* 
Has He become your li.e, .h.ii 
live in you? Is your heart Hi- 
your w.ll one with His? Can y 
'Jesus with me is united, 
Doublings and fears are ;: 
With Him now my soul is d 
1 and King Jesus are one 
The Christ has come, not onl 
hem, He has come to your he.irt. 
List n. for tie .^ays to you, •• u t j 
at the door and knock. If any m ,n h-ear.'Xly 
voice and open the door, I will cu/ne in.-«nto 
hjiii, and will sup with him, and he -,vith Me." 
\\ ill you let Him in? You need not beaf^id 
of Him as you would of some august visi.dr; 
He is meek and lowly, gentle and Gracious, 
tnder and true. And will you pl.ase.-uutc 
thuL, although He asks to be admitted as^ a 
eue-t. He realiv means to become the host 
so that He will 'not look to yen :r, provide the 
feast, but Oil thy COiitiaiy, will no so Kim- 
sc-If. What He .wants to do is to din; with 
you, so to speak, in your own hoii.se, at your 
own table. Will you break bread with Hhr,? 
What more can He do or say to prove His 
deep concern for you and desire to bless you? 
He longs to make y3br hcait a house of 
bread, yea. more. He would traii-iorni it into 
a ban: | iu Ling chamber, where tile scninii oi 
jor znd gladness is alwsvs henrd. What is 
ti.ere to hinder this? The latch of tht door 
of your heart is within on vour -isle, shall 1 
=ay ? and if He is to enter you must open the 
door and bid Him welcome. Why not say 
to Him now — 

" Come in, my Lord, come in, 
And make my heart Tin home." 

< )h, be, well advised. Invite Him in now. 
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I tf w -4l|H E summer's work was 
kTg^l little fishing village. M> 
I /J/S\ I women h?^ labored wi 
I w 1 "'-! born of necessity — the r 
the ris-h abounding in the waters 
of ihe Newfoundland Coast, and 
to cure them, by iiicans Oi tuC su 
Yes, all was over, and they we 
their homeward trip. All were 
men, women, fish goods, and c 

vViLii iii^jJj^w -z.ii:-^*i •"'■ ^i-.-.-^l 

roadstead. Oh, what thoughts o' 
Llie bosoms of that little band, 
prospects of meeting those they h; 
spring, and also seeing their s-j 
ings become a tangible realizat 
the winter's needs, lor it must be 
that man cannot live by fish a 
alas, however I such piospeels ' 
be realized. A gale came up, 
gale as only Newfoundland pcop 
ijowcr of. 

The first thought was to get 
to land. Some spoke of running i 
ashore- as the better way to save 
all, but this was not done by a 
•J.eir own. The stenn increased 
chain parted, and in attempting 
foresail the halliards broke, leavn 
Lo the merry of the waves. 

The shore soon elaimed its 
spar was cut to act as a bring 
the people ashore. One woman 
bridge to tena fiima, she ben 
'-vornar. saved, i wo men atiemp 
the spar bridge, but it slipped i 
and they found a watery grave I 
side. The vessel, by means of a 

fhfn (Jrivpn nrnn •■}•? rn"'rc 

A great number had been swej 
but now, by means of a line, tt 
ones were brought 10 shore, 
saddest things in this sad shipw 
death of a little boy. His father 
unselfish man, wh.le a tempting 
""" <=>hoie by mcnis, of oi.- 14,1;, 

lad till the last. He 
though; 

boy w as 

ight, but 




" On» womaii ■ 

when he managed Lo get -jisho 
found his boy to be just alive 
rapidly,' 

Accostljpanied by an uncle of 
thcy/toafc-hlr.; to a' tent ii?»f b; 
passed the night. Such a sad 
iN a light to lend its beams in 
no fire to cheer and bless the 
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No. I. 

HE summer's work was over in that 
little fishing village. Both men and 
women had labored with that zeal 
born of necessity- — -the men to catch 
ilie fish abounding in the waters on that part 
of the Newfoundland Coast, and the women 
to cure them, by means of the sun. 

Yes, all was over, and they were ready for 
their homeward 'trip. All were on board — 
men, women, fish goods, and chattels — and 
with 'dropped anchor thn vessed lay in the 
roadstead. Oh, what .thoughts of home filled 
the bosoms of that little band. They had 
prospects of meeting those they had left in the 
spring, and also seeing their summer earn- 
ings become a tangible realization to meet 
(.he winter's needs, for it must be remembered 
that man cannot live by fish, alone. Alas, 
alas, however I such prospects were not to 
be realized.. A gale came up, and such a 
(jale as only Newfoundland people know the 
power Of. . 

The first thought was to get the women 
to land. Some spoke of running the schooner 
ashore- as the better way to save the lives of 
all, but this was not done by any effort of 
their own. The storm increased, the anchor 
chain parted, and in attempting to hoist the 
foresail the halliards broke, leaving the vessel 
to the mercy of the waves. 

The shore soon claimed its victims. A 
spar was cut 10 act as a bridge to convey 
the people ashore. One woman walked this 
bridge to ten a iiinia, she bring the only 
woman saved. Two men attempted to travel 
the spar bridge, but it slipped from the rail 
and they iound a watery grave by the ship's 
side. The vessel, by means of a big sea, was 
t-ben driven -"f-on the rocks. 

A great number, ha<I been swept overboard, 
oiil now, oy means Oi a line, the remaining 
ones were brought lo shore. ' One of the 
saddest' things n this sad shipwreck was the 
death of a littL boy. His father, a brave and 
unselfish man, wh,le a tempting to pass the 

lad till the last. He 
thought -th 
boy =f?.s all 
; ig'lit, but 




in the dark and cold wi:h 
the bov, on their knees 
tlry w .itcd tor th? dawn. 
Waited — yes. waited — 
only lo find that the little 
fellow was dead. Oh, 
what a s'glu ! What a 
wrench for the poor 
father's heart. 

i\ lonely night indeed, 
but a ioneiier ■morning. Amuiig the scenes 
connected with the death of the twenty-one 
souls in their shipwreck, none could have 
been, more pitiable than this one. A seif- 
sacrificing father who had helped many a ohe 
to shore and safety, and now himself bereft 
of his darling. Yea, a sight to invoke pity 
from even hardened hearts. 

We cannot but be reminded of the 
immensity of God' sacrifice for 
rebellious and condemned world 
He gave Testis to bridge the 
gulf. Reverent!" s^cafcine-. 
He became the spar on 
which men and ' women 
pass to safety. The 
billows roll beneath, . biit 
■the spar never fails. Hell 
is open to receive the care- 
less one, but God waits on 
the other shore to receive 
the trusting, obedient one 
who comes over by Te s ns. 
Sinner, the sea is bois- 
terous. The barque will 
soon go down. The waters 
will soon engulf you if yon 
make not haste and save 
yourself. 

It is true, Christ is the 
wo. Id's Saviour, but you 

where He can save yr>\x. In 
other words, y OU have to 
cross the spar. Will you 
leave your sin— your ship- 
wreck life? Do it now. 
<S> * <s- 

No. II. 

,_ "The K'. 

Twas the return trip of 
a Schooner, coming from the Labrador Coast. 
She Was heavily laden, but had come 'thus far 
in safety, until the bay in which she was to 
make her home had been reached. Yes, she 
wss near home, and die s:ilors w:rc grateful 
for such a passage, and expected soon to be 
with their loved ones; but, ;-.kl the s.a a~- 
neared not to be satisfied, for clouds had 
been gathering and a great stoi ni-canie up.- 
The captain turned his?lit:L> vessel to- 
ward a harbor across the b.iy. hoping 
there to find shelter ; but . h'j missed 
it in the run. He tried novv to 
clear a certain dangerous pcint. 



No. III. 

The "Puritan" left St. John's, Nfld., on 
Christmas Eve. A singular time, one would 
say, to commence a voyage, but sea-taring 
men have to go when sent, and there was no 
alternative. While others on shore were 
enjoying- the evening, and iooking forward 
to a day of mirth on the morrow, our sailer 
boys had'to accept the inevitable, and passed 
through the "Narrows" seaward. 

Alf through that night and Christmas Day 
they sailed through dense fog. While others 
were surrounded with brightness they were 
enveloped in gloom — a contrast they cared 
not for. However, nothing serious was 
known up to seven o'clock in the evening,, 
when, to the' 











a r o it n d . On: man 
jumped to s!ior^, and he 
was tile only one saved. 
The vessel sink while 
thf angry waves claimed 
their victims. The iittie . 
schooner Jiad been loaded 
too deep. ..It may have 
beeii ■ the . responsible 
party, for they thought 
.],;, coiTkl earl" the e:-:t r a 
fish; or else the desire for 
" more " had c:ti^ed them 
to risk the safety of the 
craft and crew. Sad to 
think that a desire to 
bring back a few extra 
fish should then termin- 
ate in. such a calamity. 

Yet how often we find 
it so— men risking all for 
"a little of tllh world's 
goods. How very s;;d to 
when he managed to get ashore himself h? see men risking their sotil'd safctv for a fe-.v 
found his boy to be just alive, "but sinking paltry; pleasures, and at last on the rocks of 
rapidly. despair to find themselves a helpless ship- 

Accompiinied by an uncle of the little one, wreck. Sinner, beware! LcP the bell buoy 
they took him to a teiit ne?.f by, "whfve they of God's eternal truth warn you. "The wages 
passed 'The night. ~ Such a. sad 'night it was. of sin is death." Heed the warning and act 
No licrht to "lend its beams in the darkness; promptly ere it be too late. There is no time 
no fire to cheer and bless them, but alone for delay. 



1 One worosri 



dgo." 



:!s cchoonor had ba;n loaded too deep." 

icverybody, Cebot Isiafm 1 g"ht was sighted. 
The captain gave command to heave off, but 
they found it impossible. The wiid sea threw 
the vcsstl on the Island. The sailors manned 
the boat, and a saved man on board was heard 
to exclaim, "Thank God, salvation is good at 
'.his :ime." Scarcely '"'I this boat, that th^y 
hoped would mean their safety, reached the 
water when th; ilmw her occupants into the 
angry waves. One man alone was saved from 
the boat. Two clung lo the wreck, and were 
driven past the island. The cries of some of 
th t shipwrecked crew for mercy were heard 
for about twenty minutes by the lighthouse 

The master of the schooner left the wreek 
and swam towards shore. He almost got 
th.re. but not quite, his poor body being 
found a week later. The only survivor had 
to stay on the Island s;x weeks hefore he 
could get to ihe mainland. While there the 
sea gave up several bodies, but only one came 
near enough to the Island to be rescued. It 
was an awful sight, and very sad to think that 
he was the only one left to relate the event. 
.Tiie'inKS of shin nrnnprtv is bad hni- noL'hin™ 
compared to the loss of life. Again, the loss of 
life is bad, but not to be compared with the 
loss of he soul. If a man is saved from sin, 
all will be well in-life or death, storm or 
calm. Reader, are yon ready for death — sud- 
den death? "In such an hour as ye think 
not the Son of Man conieth." Only the for- 
given ones who have obtained pardon on 
God's terms, through lepentance and faith, 
will be able to enter into the marriage supper 
of the lamb. 

Though yon do not traverse the sea, sub- 
jected to those elements that make ship 
wrecks, be careful that you do not make life 
itself one large shipwreck, and death a fog 
cloud of remorse. 

_= mspxix* &z „ it in 

-■■-■■■ - - t&e-v^i - t^ 
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By Major Grinsted. a Mus. L.C.M 

feSjHRGBABLY many readers will be 
I ok-fir I familiar with some of the incidents 



connected with the rise and pro- 
gress of our Army bands, from the 

earliest days when, at Salisbury, Bandmaster 

Fry and his sons formed the first Army band, 

right up to the International Congress held 

Hi London, liija year, wucii, with SUCli SuCCcSS, 

our Engli&h Staff Band, your own Canadian 
Staff Band, as well as other prominent bands, 
played, by request, on the London County 
Council Stand, situated on the Thames Em- 
bankment, one of London's most prominent 
and notable thoroughfares, and a favorite 
promenade. The gigantic crowds of , deeply 

interested people, both here and elsewhere, position of factory foreman in the works, 
including the evening Musical Festival at the For some time progress was naturally slow, 
great Crystal Palace Demonstration, were in- and considerable' difficulty has been 'exper- 
,. . , , v. r .. .... . ienced in producing something different to 

disputable evidences of tne position Army the usuaJ ^ tQ £ Qur own 8^,^ Hqw 

bands nave attamea to. . ever, by repeated experiments and constant 

Even as the rise and progress of the bands, study and close application, success has been 

so has been the rise and progress of the achieved, and our own instruments are now 

Musical Instrument Factory. Those whose ^cognized as worthy of comparison with rhc 



frvm struggling players, asking advice how 
beat to obtain suitable combination of the 
various instruments they had, and as to in- 
struments most suitable for this purpose, and 
mention was frequently made of the patched- 
up instruments which had been pushed upon 
them by unscrupulous persons, taking ad- 
vantage of their want of knowledge and 
experience. In consequence of this, someone 
was appointed to deal with these matters, and 
later, at 56 Southwark St./ a department was 
formed to deal with the business. This 
eventually became the Salvation Army Mus- 
ical Instrument Department and Factory. 

We began with a working foreman, and 
an apprentice, who is to-day a bandsman in 
the Pfnge Band, Shortly after a second 
apprentice was added, who now holds the 



memory and years of service carry them back 
to the early days will remember that almost 
evervthin 15- v.'hich crave forth 2 musical sound 
or perhaps to be more correct, a sound of 
any sort, iet aione a musical sound, was con- 
sidered right and proper to make use in sup- 
porting, or more often the reverse, the sing- 
ing, whether the sounds chorded one with 
the other or not. E flat and R flat instru- 
ments, clarionets in various keys and often of 
different pitch, orchestral tubas, concertinas, 
etc., in di terent ■ keys were used, attempts 
being mad to use them singly and in combin- 
ation, w'iti varying success. 
Soon m: ay inquiries reached Headquarters 



world's best product. 

Some four years ago, the hands employed 
rs-mbered sixteen only, but so moid has been 
,the advance from this time onward that there 
are now more than sixtv hands erpnloved in 
the manufacture of the instruments, and a 
separate repairing shop, employing four hands 
continuously. During this period, too, silver- 
plating, burnishing, bell-making, and spinning 
departments have been added. 

The various parts of the instruments are 
cut by patterns from sheets of brass, which 
are then bent, spun, moulded, or turned into 
the desired shape for bells, branches, tubes, 
valve's, etc. The bell and most of the parts 
are spun or drawn, as required, to the correct 



sliane upon steel mandrels, over tvtiirr, ; g 
pressed "steel sharp-cut rings for straight 
tubing, or lead rings for tapered tubing, which 
later, expanding as the tubing increases in 
size, presses the tube tight down smooth 
upon the steel mandrel, of great importance 
to the securing of free blowing and clearness 
of tone of the instruments. The tube is bent 
into the compact shape of the instrument, in 
parts, by filling the_ tube with molten lead, 
or composition, which, when cold, permits 
of the tube being bent as desired. To* secure 
correctness of the inside dimensions of the 
tube, thuugn the vaive passages, and sharp, 
short bends, steel balls of the correct sizes 
are forced throngs me passage tubing. Var- 
ious appliances are brought into use for the 
securipp' of the exact replications of intricate 
parts, so necessary to the production of in- 
. struments of standard quality and appearance, 
which has been our most careful study. 

The workshop is fitted with the most prac- 
tical,, up-to-date machinery for this .purpose 
The department is also fitted with a valuable 
and practically indispensable automatic air 
compressor, by which means the old-fash- 
ioned foot gas blower is dispensed with, thus 
enabling the workman to give his whole at- 
tention to the work of brazing, obviating the 
disturbing swaying of- the body by the aetion 
of the leg, thereby facilitating the skilful and 
scientific joining of the brass in the manufac- 
ture of tile tube, and in the building' and fit- 
ting tGgether of the parts so as to form a 
correct and desirable whole. 

Canadian comrades who visited the works ' 
will also remember the drawing of the tube, 
the spinning of the mutes and bells, and turn- 
ing of the mouth-pieces, the boring of the 
pistons, etc. A considerable portion of the 
inst-irn«nts is polished by hand with rotten 
stone and oil, and strips of list, and Liic open 
parts by machine with especially-prepared ■, 

polisninJ sosp. 

The factory has developed ingenuity, and 
show? a vigorous prosperity. The E flat bass 
slide, and BB flat bass slide trombones are 
really triumphs of invention and manufacture, 

bones. 

Tt will hp. interesting? to know that our turn- 
ycr in 
exceeded 

We have on hand at the time of writing as 
much work as we know hew tc execute, and 
this Christmas season will flood us with 
orders. 
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Salvation Army Muoica! !r.ctr:ini-n; Wurnoiicp, St. AtbHtiS, Londdii, 
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The Kngel 6hild. 



Someday, whsn sinks the glowing sun 

Beneath the rosy-lighted West. 
I'll, hear my. Saviour say " Well done I" 
1 Audi shall. enter into rest. • 



FF 



HIS is just a short sketch of a 
;!- young, girl whose short life end- 
ued at sixteen years, and whose 
misery and tinhappmess came 
under my notice. Uod kindly 
gave the opportunity of' hring- 
•f mm, ~~^~' • ing a little sunshine and love 
"Sato her life cheering the few months that -I' 
lie'lped nurse and care for her, along with 
Other of my comrade-officers. 
i It is such a blessing that we have Rescue 
-Homes. .One of our Matrons has a very fit- 
ting text printed^on her report whkh « sent 
to the various. friends,_ which, to: my mind, 
Strikes a great faet: " tie setteth the solitary 
in families," -.■_ the sinning and the f sinned 
. against — some before they are born>. cursed 
into this world; No wonder they go under: 
The tide of sin that surges around us is very 
deep and strong; the enemy has many a 
sutJti£ share for wandering, wayward feet. 
how' often the strongest fail. People would 
not" so readily condemn if they waned, to 
understand the sause, and kne* the awful 
Bitterness and loneliness of a blighted and 
broken heart. . 

i- v!-Biifeiittie bT lAJliie' of whom I. write, is one or 

^« cale^whetheriew or -many one .cannot.. 

Ipyayg say, Sf "those more sinned against than 

tsinttiflg.' A crowded tenement house, in a 

Jac|f room onrihe ground floor, just beyond. 

jksc^rgwdjwi^^Lrcct, with its constant p?rmg 

■"ri&.-aAd-fro. that never-ending restlessness, 

:^Sgii£eis»nt. tread of feet. I here ■•" th a r 

'1haife^KK>rtt Httle Allie had spent most all of 

Jher gsFl&ood years until the present. The 

woman sKe "uvea vfith was not her niotherr- 

" 'sh=| ^d'iiever known a mother's love and 

■-'3s^sE?'S^ii;T 'Left ™ ^Sic doorstep one night 

^^larsistaninwwii, iWhen- Chly s. -tiny, ucipr- 

;!tio= /•«>be 't!K:"woman had taken her in. and 

^>eFroJigh way had been kind to her. The 

iTtieipiess condition of the child appeared to 

■ ^JteiyS^d seemed, for a time, to draw out her 

r^*s5inass-heart tows d the infant. She had 

r-!::drank some in the las-t, she told tnej but for 

'•■ ;':a time she kept from it for the baby's sake. 

'■'''tie place of which we write, and took to 
. : i drinking -sad bad '< >.g, until apparently she 
had lost aH womanj )Oou. Of'ten when return- 
ing late at night dth her companions, she 
■ ;-"ii'a jr-ife-tron thp -ijiil.- out in the street in cold, 
'w e ^weathery ; jii^her bare fpet, to fetch drink. 
?:*■** ias?r-onelo* he Whsfce Ribbon ladies 
Tf&tc&ed- her case r > one <a oyr officers, zsA 
sf ^sfe-wte vsef otit -'.to. see what could be done, 
^npp'f • oufeofficers, with One oiithe doctors 
iitteft^ingoiir- Home,, who kindly; "offered to 
f go- :.^^-isr^.yj5lfed the place/ and returned 



"Just about as "bad as anything 1 would 

vtit&lto'&e/'Mte doctor said; "X Was afraid 

' tb take' Off' "my hat. Anyway, there was no 

(Vying on a broken couch, scarcely ahle to 
praise her head, no due to hand her a uiintt, 
i*ilie=bn= r ht flush of lever on her cheek, a deep, 
.ruririVtural look in her hlne eyes, they found 
^little Allie, lust oast fifteen years, a mother. 
,' : .E!nd- ihd. tender hands brought her to our 
.'Home and Hospital. . 

•f. Such a transformation ailSr a. iev. r L-SLnai 
-The hair, a dark brown, almost black, turned 
.•out to be a silky,- golden brown. ■ 
■;■:■ She seemed very fonoh afraid .at first, and 
'':irotiid not speak for'" several day*. One of 
^thp. first things she asked was.: 
.;■ "Why do you do ail this? What doesit 

mess-? i W»H ; 7"cu 'st Xfc sts.* hxre 3:i&^£3 
«',I will get strong, and then I-shali work/' •; 
s She- became very anxious to get itrolg 

enough to study, so that; she w^uldibe abK 
Jtotea'd^nd write ; and 'while, for a lime, she 
ssseemed to gather a littic strength, the abuse 
.^of'tne past had proven too much during those 
■ite^er years. The short breath and racking 
VMfiP>,- the flush of Cheek, and pain, told ui 



all too plainly that the dread disease con- 
sumption, was making =ad havoc with her 
slender frame. . 

For the s3.l(*tv r,f the rest ol uur u.g.. 
household, ft" became necessary to have her 
removed to the hospital, where, m t.ie lilt • 
room at the top, she tuulu sec over t :.■>'■ rap 
and through the chimneyc to our Home, blie 
would listen for *he clock striking below. 
She would tell the nurse at eight, Sisrei, 
they are having prayers now. They will pray 
for nip. I know. „., 

" Six-thirtv.— The childrens prayer. . ..ey 
will be singing. I used to love to listen to 
:them; arid they wiU be praying now. They 
taught me how to- pray there." 

Sh" had bP'-n looking forward to coming 
•home again until after one day and night of 
weary pain and racking cough she said to me 
while sitting by her side (I had never known 
her to complain) : . 

.. t j„_» t think I want to live much longer 
if I have'toTcfier so. There is no rest at all 
from pain and I am so weary-aweary ! 

I talked to her as often before of Jesus and 
His wondrous love to us, oi the home He had 
gr,„,> *r> prpnare for those who love Him, 
anrThow He'answered^our prayers when we 
asked Him aright. Clasping her thin., white 

■ fingers in mine, she said : ■ j ' f 

" Maybe voii will tell Him how tired 1 
am, and ask" Him to let me come soon," 

I. knelt by her bedside. She whispered, 
" I wish that poor Mag (ihe .woman she had 
"lived with) knew about Him. I wish that 
she would come, too." 

After I prayed and told Him that she was 
weary, 'and asked that she might have rest, 
I kissed the white brow and left her. 

The next day, toward the closing oi bhe 
day; the inessage ramf over the telephone 

- to come quickly, as she was going fast. 

I feae'tty her side and askeri if she was 
afraid. '< She answered with ia smile : 

'-Oh, ; no! I am so glad! I am cold," she 
whispered, as the death chill crept over her 

- frame, " but I am not afraid. Jesus helps me. 

■ rFm^so — .glad-— there's no — pain — .there." 

'■ A glad smile stole over her face, and look- 
irt« -xmmv +Krrt-tinri* ^g "window itowsTds heaven 
little Allie fell asleep. 

Poor Mag is still on the downwaru w^y. 
She often weeps for the angel-child, as she 
calls her now, but the chains of sin are very 
strong. We pray that ere long, the child's 
prayers may be answered, and Mag, too, 
sssi; pray. — r-. sa.. n. 

*.■»■■*. 

ferlls of the Sea. 

. The wind blew heavy. 'Twas what the 
sailors called a gale. Tied to the wharf in 
Tilt Cove harbor was the steamer " Para." 

V*<tll lOftUvti VVii.il C\Jpp^7 G*^. i'iie CiipLaJW 

;' intended moving to a harbor for safety, seeing 
Tilt- Cove was unsheltered, and vessels were 
only able to load "there when the wind was off 
shore. z ; . 

He slipped the bow line to move, but, alas ! 
the, quarter line broke, and not having room 
to. -tarn,-the vessel drifted ashore on a sunken 
rock. Having beaten a hole through her, 
there she rested. The capU'" and crew 
stood by i'er until she commenced Lo fill, Lhen 
seeing she was helpless they left. A hcavy 
sca earns after the. abandonment, and the 
steamer surged off the rock and began drift- 
m«r out of the Cove, filling as she wenr, After 
thus drifting cr,c quarter of a niUc she vuincd 
turtle head, and then went to the bottom. 

T-i -ms -a Shi! slgnr, a'i-ninjirh. thank Gud. 

no one was lost, 'the crew had a hard. time 
landing, and the captain was overwhelmed ' 
with grief to think he lost his vessel ag he 
did. How much like this it will be on the 
great: judgmeiiit morning — men themselves-' 
saved,! but their works burned. Oh, "the sor-,. 
fOWi-'-v . 

V_ : Professor of Christ, let your works ;i>t: -done 
\ ... in the : Bear ot God, and for His ■ glory, that 
they may live after you here and find recog- 
nition' on the great day of accounts. The 
captain referred tu tried to save his ship, and 
has that comfort. Should you meet with loss 
on the eneat judgment dav. what will vou 
answer the great Judge? . * 



Christmas Songs, 



JESUS KNOWS. 

Tune.r— We J^ve.TjNo .Utaer Argument . 

I He knows :Wii4t'S'hfeliSXJ^*;Ies.!is knovJs, 
I He all my way d6th r niark ; 
I confidently trust in ~K*hv 
Though evefy' 4 stiSp%e dark. 

Sometimes His love.; requires me 
Tn clinib theemduatain .steep ; 

So forth I goj-remefribenrig still 
That He will safety ^keep. 

He knows what's bes't^and 1 understands 

The cravings of my soul ; 
But, guided by His tender hand, 

I'll safely reach t9ie -goal; - - - 

Not only does my Saviour know 
Just what 'my Soul" requires, ' 

But constantly, my need supplies, 
And never, never tires. 

So on I go, content to know 
That while He holds my hand 

IstiHrnay conqoeTy-S.!^. someday . 
Shall j6in.:;ine^^i^ Jxaiid 

My Lord, I-'rtnist myself to Thee, 

. Tho.tf^ow^%^i^>i*'h e st;'"' 
Now fromaii cafe 111 e'er be free, 
Rec1imn"'-ssl$^y-'lJ*east^ ■-' ; 

Adelaide '"'JiKifcle,' Canning, N. 




REJOICE. 



t% All on this Christmas morn rejoice j 

b That Christ to earth was given, *' j 

To save from woe the souls of men, j 

And give a plate in heaven. . | 

The_ wondrous, precious ,^pye of G«d, j 

imat gave" ib «s srK&is,. . .^ i 

To shed for ua iTa crim?p!i food; • 1 

Hosannah to ±iitn sing. - ASr rr. j 

The mighty power ,o| Jtetis'' love, j 

la-iust th-'Bamg-Tg' WJ&JC . | 

As Wh6h^e,icame;^^^f^.al>oye, : j 

Shaii we not vgm -EKe £ght of faith; ! 

:And.p«*'«f"«ar-irloffloiia King? ~ i . 

Load praises' sdiinlUtliis. -Christinas ' mtitf, 

Let all on? V6scieS 3 *iBg-- .1 

F. M., T.;H,_'Q:_ 

THE SAVIOUR IS CALL1M0.11 

Tune^-For You I Am Praying, j 
*% Come, sinner, neglecting,^ God's love -^cg 

v rei*rt-inKr: . .i,.; 

His wonderf uT'me.rcy, beyiond all degree^. 

No longer. puraaing4hei»iS»d:> oaJ to iw_>^ 

Oh, haste to the.;Sa^oar,- : He's callmgjior 



... .-/ •- «!-- 

The baviour is calijni^. iiie oaVWUi s^ tJii)j»5i 

The Saviour is caUihft; He's calling for.t^e. 



,v-.««diess 



Backslider, thy Saviour, agam 
favor,.,..,; ,,,.:;.: T :._ ■_■•_. 

HJ»'«? «r«;itinrr fs\ five. ti!¥^! " 

and free; ■ " •.. -liL 

Thy failure confessing, receive now liis4>«ss- 

Oh : haste to Uie Saviour, He's calHsfffj^or 
thee, i 

'■ ' ^:'-' : ' "" '■'*'•'" " ; "'"'. a*' 'it. 
-EBpeftt : ri|^^4^cips'snsB|..,; w"' & i'* ?v T^! "^ 
ceiviag, - '''•-• i 

To Calvary's £9U«Ma for cleanssn||l:OW 

From sirt^s condenroatiosj, acfeept His -jlp?* 

Oh, haste to fti&fiBBr,TIe»s cartiif *F 
tJiee. _ * ...,;C 

C. D,CW. GCMoosejaw. W.vgi^ 



|J?-f .^p. North 
*;;Kpard ofji 
"the 'neigKii 
so much m"tere3t"!3 ' 
thai he attended the sei 
ttint he also got ; convi 
turned to his duties ir 
were opened to the ne 
and his heart filled w 
others to the light arid 1 
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s p\jfJ years ago, a surrar planter, from 

[i»*J|J< , ihfe North- of Scotland. He 
~" . , : ; '.-. heard; of; the; '.Salvation Army's 
work iii the "neighborhood arid became 
so much interested ; In the movement 
that he attended 'tile services, with the result 
fnnt he also Rot : converted. When he re- 
turned to his duties in Demerara his eyes 
were opened to the needs of the perishing, 
and his heart filled w:0h longings to help 
others to the light and '-liberty of the children 
of God. 

The very large and neglected coolie popula- 
tions, throughout the eclony of British 
Guiana, appealed to him most strongly, and 
the conviction that the Army's methods, 



at one penny, and one cent, or a half penny, 
secures shelter for the night. Really 

jjestitiitc v-sses are Assisted 

gratuitously, but in no instanee is this done 
without- getting the recipient to do some work- 
in return, if he is physically fit to work. 

In each of the Shelters evangelistic meet- 
ings are conducted five times every week, as 
well as special services for the children. We 

t. -T — „ j ~~l-~,-1 r__ t? t. i- i >i i 

itovi - a,au <* u^y 3i_injt.jj iiji u.rtb'i. iiiuiaii ciiuu- 
ren at Oueenstown, 

Since this branch of our work was started 
some hundreds of coolies have publicly come 
forward to give themselves to God. Many 
ot these, after teehng their " lot improved," 
returned to their own country, others have 
gone to work on different estates, or to plant- 
ing rice on their own account, while a number 
are soldiers and recruits in our ranks, taking 
egiilariy in the meetings and exhorting 



which had already succeeded in reaching and ^ r countrymen to seek and serve the true 
saving many- thousands of Indians, "TOuta be 
the thing for those surrounding- him, led him 



to consecrate his life to the coolie work. 

The tsjjt^-i^f Commaaider, : Booth-Tucker, 
the pioneer leader of the Army's operations 
in 1-ridis, were followed. Assuming the name 
of '' -Ghiirib Das," or " Servant of the Poor," 
as indicative of the character and object of his 



W 



Palm Walk, near Gaoroatown, British Qiiiana. 

nission, and adopting the Hindoo dress- ar 
t. u: iif nvinrr nnr comrade 'stalled lira wOi 



Our greastest need, however, is workers, 
people who, like Ghurib Das, are willing to 
give up all and go forth at the command of 
our great Master to preach the Gospel to 
every creature. 

European Overseer's Home. 

The painful fact that a number of European 
Overseers have found their wav into our 



ihurib EIes (Alejt: 
Bhai, with Thn 



dor) and His Wife, Raje 
Two Children. 



Shelters from time to time, led us to set aside 
a portion of our institution at La Penitence 
exclusively for helping destitute cases of this 
class. 

Drink, the great enemy of the race, is se!-' 
dom discovered in its overwhelming powers 
until it is almost, if not altogether, too late. 
Unfortunately, too, once down and shabby in . 

appearance, a man stands a. poor chance 
I of regaining his former position. It is with 

them a iieipiiig iianu we tuus provide a 
way up again. 

This section of the work "has been the 
■means of restoring quite a number of men 
to positions of trust and inspiring Lhem 
to live a sober and industrious life. It is, 
therefore, greatly appreciated by the lead- 
ing planters, merchants, and the general 
public of the Colony. 

Being a work of mercy, and dealing' often 
with physically, as well as morally, broken 
down individuals. Litis branch is largely dp- 
pendent upon contributions from the char- 
itable portion of the community. 

work I^oiic in East Indian Shelters. 

T-JVi r>r rnfprin£TS he 1 ^ - T.AI 1 



Mo. ot attendances 

No. Sheltered at I cent per 
No. sheltered gratuitously 
No. meals supplied 
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Itant Staff -Ghanges. 

It will be of interest to the readers o£ the 
War Crv to know that Brigadier Snieeton 
and his wife, late of Newfoundland, Jiave, ior 
the time being, been put in charge oi the 
Training .Collie, Toronto. God has rirlily 
blessed them in their late command, and He 
. will makethcni a gr.-at blowing +0 the Cadets 
during their stay at Sherbcurne Street. 

While speaking of changes, it would be as 
well to mention that Major • Creighton has 
been selected to go to Newfoundland to help 
forward the work there until a Provincial 
Officer is appointed. Staff-Capt. McGillivra-y, 
the Chancellor, has been very poorly in heaiiu, 
but we rejoice to be able to report that he is 
improving, and we ask the prayers of all our 
dear comrades for him that he may be thor- 
oughly restored. His dear wife is doing splen- 
did work. May God bless her, and all our 
women -warriors everywhere. 

The Central Province has again come to 
.our help. This time it provides us Starr-Capt, 
Cass and his wife, as Chancellors for the 
Pacific Province. Brigadier McMillan has 
been fighting single-handed for some little 



time, but the. Commissioner felt that sonifs : 
sacrifice must be made to render him assist- 
ance, and so .the Staff-p aptajiis have been 
.^fleeted to Sgh| bfi,hls sift®. tfCHley have done 
splendid work -iflifh® Olfekl •Province, and 
whether their stay on the Pacific be long or 
short, we are quite sure they will give a goud 
account of themselves. 







.M.I J SO vt Will end. 

Gradually the bright, strong . 
hues will fade out of the land 
m j scape, and innumerable soft 
1 tints will replace them. Our 
"""*" hearts are mellow, 
r*}™..;^ «. s ^curne" tov,'-ard the west, where 
the sun of our life dips into eternity's ocean. 
<5> <$■ <•> 
A purple pal falls over our world, merging 
all -tints. EartI s pleasures fade; its memories 
are dimmed in the anticipated glories on ap- 

r\m^rnir\iT i.h^ 1 .= ird^r-lmp of tlie £Tca.t uCVGiKa. 

Not , a lone . ; we tread the path to the 



By RUFUS RAMBLER. 

rivers baijk. Gently a bony ■hand grips our 
arm. No, there is no beauty in death when 
we face him; but he is a kind ; friend. Yet 
the dying may be very beautiful. 

<S> ■$• ■$> 

Night thickens. ; 

" Where, is your hand., darling?" 

the repiy of the iamiiiar voice reaches us, and 
the pressure of our hand feels as a breath. 
A hot itear dropping upon it causes a moment- 
ary quickening of cur sense of touch; 

into a murmur, and die away. 



"WESTERN -TOUR. 

WINNIFEG, Saturday, Sunday, and Mon- 
day, Jan. 7, 8, 9. ... 
BRANDON, Tuesday, Jan. io. 
CALGARY, Thursday, ■ -J™ is. 
VANCOUVER, Saturday and Sunday, Jan. 

J 4r *5- -■.'■ : 

NEW WHATCOM, Monday, Jan. 16. 
SPOKANE. Wednesday and Thursday, Jan,\ 

iS, 19; 
HELENA, Friday; Jan. an. 
BUTTS, Saturday J z<i&- Sunday, Jan. 21, 22. 
FARGO, Tuesday, jsxi. 24V .' ' 



Black, dense, impenetrable darkness.. . . - : 

Then a light— dim at first,^|pShe,.point we '■: 

see ahead of us in alo::g'tuJiiiHt : inaFking the': 

distant exit— but it crp^irjiiaiiagtktcr. Aiid : 

tl ^ ^^ " s«X>«^i.&j-^a-nS!^ -'lii"h 

F .wi».>i>J. r,,. „„,_ .lll S li»-.Ta,-,= -==o..>. t,II!vJ 1| 

loved Ion" since "■w*?6-lc , ?t-'t6.'.'s awhile."". 
.Music, and song's, a ml, shouts o£ praise! 

" He's dead," s;iys tile doelof. 
■ : • " Gone to be with Jssns." believing hearts 
whisper. 
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7" T AVE you heard the sweet bldlcg end 
1*- Of tlie cattle- irtvtlie field? 
How they bow their Mees in worship 

And their praise to' lied yen yield? 
At the solemn tiiidnight season 

Just before the Christmas dawn, 
Betiding low; in adoration 'Vl'.-. 
At the hour when Christ whs born ? 

Do you 'know the, Southern custom 

Built upon this legend sweet, ' '. ■■ 
Held in till the bid 'plantations •',-. 

When the light and darkness .inieet? 
How thej' watched the dawning Christmas; 

" Watched it in" with prayer and praise, 
" Watched it in " with conseeration — 

Blessed day-spring! Day of days! 

Wht'e we know 'tis hut a legend, 

That the cattle kneel and pray; 
Has it not a tender lesson 

For each Christian heart to-day? 
Calling out a rev'rent inem'ry 

Of that first glrfd Christmas-tide? 
When tlie Christen sweet compassiou, 

Laid His robes of light aside; 

Chose a inanger for Tlis cradle, 
Pillowed low His kingly head, 
K On the yellow hay at midnight 
)[ In a Bctlil'em cattle shed. 

W'liat'a wondrous sifjlit was granted 

To the cattle standing hy 
Wirli His angels singing o'crthcin, 
And His starlight in the sky ! 

As this latest Christmas season 

Comes to greet' the world once more; 
As Llie joyous Christmas carols 

Tell the story o'er and o'er, 
Let tlie swect.old Southern legend 

Whisper to our hearts to-day ; 
Let the "watching in" of Christmas 

Move Us now, to watch aild pray. 

' A Christmas Sermonette. 

" T^HERE was.no room for them"in tlie 
■"■ inn." What thoughts do these words 
awaken in the mind? ! J erhaps the first may 
be this, that no wonu-.-i 1 in so great a con- 
course of people, of all ranks, going up to be 
registered for taxes, there should he no room 
in the inn tor the poor and unpretending 
Mother of the Saviour to be delivered of her 
first-horn child. But tlie second thought may 
he that the world is liko that inn, that amidst 
its pomp, its magnificence, "amidst the whirl 
nndhurry of its bu:;int ^s, aniidst the marble 
edifices of its gigantic triumphs, amidst its 
enterprises, amidst the crowd and pressure of 
even its neediesj: . 'inhabitants, there i8 not 
room for the Saviour of mankind. 

Upon this thought another might follow- 1 
that that inn, in respect of its hustle and tur- 
moil, is like the world. Man crowds round 
man, giving himself up without reserve, 
whether to vicious indulgences, or selfish 
enjoyments, or to schemes of advancement ' 
in this world, till • lie feels himself ?o full 
that there is not . room in him for the 
thought that his food and raiment, his gifts 
siriu faculties,' .his hopes and prospects, ail 
that hi. has and all that he car. ever be, came 
down to him from the Most High, and are Lo 
be rendered up again to Him froiii whom they 
came, in thanks^ - in. praise, and in dutiful . 
obedietiee. W. E. Gladstone. 

Thoughts ; on Jesus Christ, 

-/"CHRIST was the great idealist. 
V/ - , ' ! .;.'. '-'■.-" " ' T.Haghcs. ■ 

Jbsii's Ch'iiist.— -The historical name of the 
Redeemer. Hehgislctibstg. 

: Christ's Lite— The greatest religious force 
the world has ever known, except His death. 
> . j ,xRcY.Jam,csChapn>nn. 

A human' body- become the organ of 
: the Divine nature, and revealing, under 



the conditions of an earthly life, the glory of 
God. BtishneJl. 

The Lifk of Christ.— The assertion and 
example of trne manliness; the setting forth 
in living act and word what man is meant to 
be, and how he should array himself in this 
world of God's. T. Hughes. 

Ciiaeactek op Cueist.— Moral perfection, 
the greatest and most quickening miracle in 
human history, a purity which, shows no 
stain or touch of the earLh, an excellence nn- ( 
borrowed, uneonfmed, bearing no impress of j 
any age or any nation, the very iraa«c of the 
Universal Father. ' Charming. 

The Master of all; the hook and the rule of 
the religious, the model of the clergy, the doc- 
trine of the laity, the text and commentary of 
the decrees, the light of believers, the rejoicing 
of the righteous, the praise of angels, the end 
and consummation of all the longing of the 
saints. Thomas a Kctnpis. 

The' immediate manifestation of the divine 
sanctity on earth; the highest love, the pro- 
foundest humility of heart, the greatest sub- 
mission to the will of God, blended in one 
with a fcar-and-awc-inspiring expression of 
righteousness whose foundations nothing can 
shake, and with the mystical expression of a. 
power which is able to employ ail forces in its 
service. Sibbern. 
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Christmas Crackers. 

EGKOKS consider Christmas Dav the 
best in the year for a wedding. 

Present-giving on Christmas Day is general 
throughout the world. 

Carrots make an excellent cheap substitute 
for eggs in plnm-nmldin.r. 

During Christmas week 200,000 dozen oys- 
ters are consumed in London, 

Sixty thousand tons of oranges, valued at 
$175 a ton, enter British ports yearly. ' 

Uiristmas was first celebrated as a feast of 
the Christian Church about the year 100 a.u. 

Plum pudding was originally plum por- 
ridge, and was served for breakfast, not din- 
ner. 

A leaf from Christmas decorations is pre- 
served ;u Yorkshire as a reined v against 
toothache. 

Christmas Day at Cape Town is usuallv 
celebrated with' picnics.' The temperature 
averages S2 deg. 

It is an old Irish superstition that gold 
should not he paid away on Christmas Da}-, 
nor silver ler.t, 

Cumberland's Christmas amusement was, 
until iately, the Honey Fairs, at which there 
was dancing. 

Scottish servants each endeavor to be the 
first to draw water from the well on Christ- 
mas morning. 

During Christinas week three and a half 
million letters a day leave England for Amer- 
ica and the Colonies. ' 

At Rlpou it is' customary for grocers to pre- 
1 - ■ ■ „.tt.u i i .. i._ir 
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Christmas middinff. 



Nearly fill th« customs and festivities com- 
mon to ChiisLmas-tiiue ax"e derived from tlie 
worship of our pagan ancestors in Great 
Britain.' r 

■ At Tretyre, Hertfordshire, a. cake is made 
uii Christnias Eve with a hole through it. 
This is hliug on the horn of an ox to insure a 
good crop. 

The choir-boys of Ripon at one timehad the 
privilege of selling apples at four cents each 
to all the congregation after the service on 
Christmas- morning. • 

The rules for the closing of shops on Sun- 
day in Germany arc relaxed _ three weeks be- 
fore Christmas, to give those who are occu- 
pied on week-days an opportunity of- select- 
ing their. Christmas purchases. 



One pound in every eight of Eng- 
land'sChristmas roast beef eumes from 
the Colonics, from whom England buys 
660,000 cwt. of killed meat and 140,000 
cattle 'a. year. 

In most parts of the world mistletoe is 
eommon. It is extremely plentiful on oak 
trees in America, and on apple trees in Nor- 
mandy and Erittany. 

In the Navy a curious practice is the "carry- 
. ir.g round of officers." Popular officers are 
shouldered and carried round the decks on 
Christmas morning, preceded by a band. 

The first Christmas tree in a British Royal 
Palace was seen in the reign of George IV. 
Lord J. Russell was present, and speaks of the 
tree being covered with colored candles. 

The word "Yule" has in reality nothing to 
do with Christmas. It is an old Scandin- 
avian word, signifying the winter solstice, 
which was kept as a feast by the old heathen 
Goths. 

The Christmas holidays mean an annual 
loss in wages in the British islands of $6"), 
000,000. This amount of money would he 
sufficient to run a country like Holland or 
Norway for an entire year. 

On Christmas morning, in Norway, every 
gntewaj-, gable, or barn door Is decorated 
with a. sheaf of corn, fixed on a tall pole, in 
order that the birds may eat from it their 
Christmas dinner. 

At the Saturnalia, the heathen prototype of 
Christmas. -il: was the Roman custom to de- 
corate the house with evergreens. This was 
done to give tlie woodland spirits a refuge 
from the cold. 

A Christmas custom once common all over 
England, but now rarely seen, is that of the 
play of "St. George and the Dragon." per- 
formed on the evening of December 2-i-th. 

A curious old superstition is that nine holly 
leaves tied in a handkerchief with nine knots, 
and placed under the pillow on Christmas 
night, will cause the sleeper to dream of ,,._ ... „. 
her future wife or husband. *T 



■S 



There is an old superstition that to he hnr= 
on Christmas Day is to lie luckv all one's 'lift, 
and in Silesia there is a belief thai a bov born 
on Christinas Dav must be brought up a law- 
vcr or he will become a. thief. 



A curious Roumanian Christmas 
the ''blessing of the river." A sen 



nstotn I! 
e is held 



wooden cross thrown in through a hole 
ice. A frantic scramble follows to reeuv 



"A roast Kuckiiisr-iiic carefullv nurtured on 
mother's milk from" the hour "of its birth,"- 
was formcrlv n favorite Roval dish on Christ- 
mas Da,, «■„...; C.., if; , IV." was partictihtriy ,. 
fond of the. head of a sucking pig, split, well » 
seasoned, and devilled- 

Beecher and "the Rooster." 
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qpi-UT Henry Ward Receher 

-*- .mueh-eiul)arr«.sBinent"byliiB quickness at 
repartee is illustrated by the following story : 

One evening, as he was in the midst .of an 
impassioned speech., ■«>>!■'■ '■><"■ .illcmpted to 
interrupt liiin by suddenly crowing like a 
rooster. It was done Lo perfection; a number 
of people laughed ill spite of themselves, and 
the speaker's friends felt that in a moment the 
whole effect of the meeting and of Mr. needi- 
er' s thrilling appeals, might be lost. The ora- 
tor, howevei, was equal lo Luc occriE:c:i. He 
stopped, listened till -tlie crowing ceased, and 
then, with a look of surprise, pulled out his 
watch. 

"Morning already!" he. said: "my watch 
is only at ten. But there can be no mistake 
abonliL. The instincts of the lower animals 
are infallible." 

There was a roar of. laughter. The "lower 
animal" in the gallery collapsed, and 
iVIr. Bcccher was able to resume as if 
nothing had occurred. ^T 
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